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HYMNS 

AND 

SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

In Three Books, 

I. Colle&ed.from the Scri^ ires. 

II. Compofed on Divine Suj'c^s, 

III. Prepared for the Load|s Supper. 
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And they fang a ruw Song^ fiyvng^ Th'i*. 

worthy^ ^* for thou toafijlain, and :.' 

redeemed uSj «c. Rev. v. 9. 
Soliti elTent (i. e« Chriftiani) convenire, . 

menque Cnrlfto quaid Deo dicere* Pli; 

in Epifh. 
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i*fi^^*^ P' K> E- F A' C* E: 

nctd oF nn CorreQton or Im prove meht': 'fVil^ 
of all oui Religious Solemnities, Pfiilr}tvdyis th^ 
Jhoft unhappily managed : That very Aftibn' 
^ h ic Ti fliould el e vatc u s tD the inoft ' del i gh'tf u I 
arid'rliv'inc SenfationSj dotli n<Sf bhly^*itten our 
DcvntiOTi, but too often iwates our Regret, antf 
touches all the Springsof Uncarinefi; withinus, 

'I liive becri long convinced^' that one great 
Oceafion of this Evil anfcs from tlie Mattcr^ahd 
Words to which we confine all our Sdftgs. Sonxj 
r>f them are almbfl opposite to the Spiritof thip 
Gofpel : Many of them fbreigti to the State oJF^ 




thing but the Heart qf David, Thuz our owii 
Hearts are as k were forbid the PutiWt ^i thtt 
Song, and then the Hannanyand thi; Woi^htp 
growduU oFmcreNccctliLj^ 

Many Minifters, and tnany private CbnRi&DS| 
have long groaned under tins Inconvcnlenccj 
and have with ed J rather t ban attempted a Rc* 
formation; At their importunate and rcpcBttd. 
Requefts, I have for fome Ytjj^t pa!i devoted 
many Hours of i-eifure to this Service* Far he 
it from my Thoughts to lay alide Uk Book of 
Pfahts in public Wo rihii>; £c\m jcan oretcml'Jb 



PREFACE. vii 

, N O W let mc give a fhort Arcount of the 

following Coii^porurcs. 
a Theigreatelt Part of them are fuitcd to tIicj^c- 
neral IState of the Gofpcl, and the mod common 
ASaxrs of Chridians : I hope there will "lie wry 
Tew found but what may prqperly he ufcd in a 
religious Affembly, and not one of them biit 
may well be adapted to fb^e '.Seafons either of 
yrivatQor|m]blic Worfhipvi -I^c-moft fnrgucr^t 
rempei^ ani Changes of. purlSpiriti Jk^d^n- 
ditions of ourXife, are Were; copied, 'and'thc 
Breathings of bur Piety, ^xp^ffed accordiHg't-o 
the Variety of our Paflions, our Love, our Tear, 
our Hope, our Dcfire, our Sorrow, otir Won- 
der and our Toy, as they arc refined into Devo- 
tion, and Aft under the Influence an^.Cond^i^^ 
of the blcffcd ^p i r-it ; all conveVfing with li o v 
the Father hy tli£ mzo and living U^ay 6T accels to 
the Throne, .cycn thc.Pcrfon and tlie Mediation 
of our Lord'Ttsus CuRist. Tollim ali(>, even 
to the Lawhtkat wasflain and now lives, I have acl- 
drcfTcd many, a 'Song; for tlius doth the Holy 
Scripti]lY> ii^ftruft and teach us'to worfliip, in 
the. various flioft Patterns ofChriflian Pl'almody 
defcribcd i|i the 'Kevdation.' I have avoided "the 
piore bbljcure and controverted Points of Chrif- 
tianiity, that we might all obey the Dircftion of 
the Word of God, and fing. his Praifis zvith Un- 
gUrfiandingy Pfalm xlvii. 7, The Contentions 
and ^i^ingmnijhg Words of Se&s ;xTv^^'a:^Vi^'^ 
ire^chit}^,^ that jvhole Affcm\>\Ve^.m\^'^'2>J^^^ 
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at tlie Harnipny, anti, 4iffcrcr]it Churches join iii 
tiic !^c Wpi:fpip Without OfTonce, ; , ^ 

;4f*any Ejcprcmon$ occur to ihe Reader thai 
l^vour or^n Opinion difTercnt frc^m his own^ 
jftt; hp rnay oblcrve, thej^ arc generally fucha^ 
iT^^.^^pable of an ex ten five Senr^j ^nd ipayl^ 
^fcff. with a chariublc Latitude. I thtT>k it 13 
wil agreeable, thai \irhati5providetl fbr^ublic 
[fngjn^, fhoold give to fincerc Confciences aii 
Liitle DiHurbance as poflibte- However, .where 
injL unp leafing Word h found, lie that leads 
ihcWorOiiD mavfubftituie 3 better: for fbieflcfi 



** R* fi F A C n. i» 

Uy^Othe-yittfe, liftft a mcirc cxaltccTTnrn 
onghf, ot; Language (hbuld darken or drf- 
hcODcvotion 6f the >vcakcft-. Soulr/ ^nu: 
it comes to paft, that I h4vfc befcft ftjrecil 
afidc many JlYMN^s^afici'thty Werc-finrfh- 
a utterly erxdudc.thctn ttbiti this;\'bl^ihV, 
feof the boldei-'l??gi\rtk' of.tJi^^^.'that 
IffftfemrcWdi intb-fh<?' Vlril^'^Wicia more 
«Hfca-VaopfyoflJtinibi!ii>/\C'Wi:'b I«&im 

Tiryfcffhdh. • - r ' ■»•.'• ■--■■•_ «♦- •■-' 

sfe,- with many other Ijlvine?* and'MrfiM 
oTurcs,' arc now prirtt^d' irt a'ft^onrf^Kdl- 
fthc Yocms int\l\c&,- H/bra* Lyrical i ]^pS^ as 
t Book rWve cndc.Yv'ouVcd'to'WVjCj ii^d 
the politer Piitt Of Nfankinil; iv^ithbut/qtr 
ig *€ pWticr Sortof C^ViflW'an^'yo iiithis^ 
bbeh'^y Labour tp pibniotclhe jiloMf Elri- 
iinci>t tof S0tAs*fr6iy fefibiis; even* of the 
ift'Girp^crt}'', ancfaVthc fame Time (ii^pi^t: 
notto gi^fr'Di%utt td K-ifon^ of rlchfcr 
ziid'niatt EdneiatJoft'J arid'l'hopc, Irt'tfie 
ti^Mnlckl '^li Eiid-Vilh 'appear f<i be 
•ffMWtJl VnitK gr^ktlfrHap'ttincts thirt in" 
frfcfenfcffldffb^ it; -thbuih Ihe World rft 
nirHht former ha^fidt' niu<::h Rpafon 1© 

i'wUble is divided irito* Three Bhoks. 
Jig^^,*^ J;have "boito WeVf 'the Scfife* if n4 
0f*tlT(wYortti or.tlie*^oNc;"^voVv\^OTc\<i- ^'^'^- 
' ff}^^^ ' of* 'Scil pttlrc, avvd' \\an ^' \ ^^x *.- 

^ 5 
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liaincnt, thsit conuin any Thing in thera'pecu*" 
lurly Kv^ngciical J an«l jnany Parts of the Old 
Teftainecit alfo, tliat have a Reference to the 
fliracs of iheMf.saJAH^ Intficlc Icxpcft to Iw 
<t(lcn cenJUred tbr a ujo religious Obfervancc of 
.Jthi? Words of ticripiurc, whereby the Verfei« 
weakened and dpbafcd, accoiding to (he Judg^ 
incnt of the Crifjcs ; But as my wlfiole Defiga 
.Ttvjs to did the Devotion of Chrifllans, fo more 
clpc!t ially in this F^vi : And I din fatisfieii I fhali 
ikcreby attain two Kridsj namely, alliit the 
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The Second Parf confifls of Hym2^s \v1io( 
Form is of mere Human Compofare; but I hop 
the Senfe and Materials will always appear Di 
vine. I might have brought fomc Text or oil : i i 
and applied it to the Margin of every Vcric, i 
this Method had been as ufcful as it was cj1> 
If there be any Poems in the Book that arc (ii 
pable of giving Delight to Perfonsof a inort* k 
lined Tafte and polite Education, perhaps :he 
may be found in this'fart; biit except thtry Id 
afiae the Humour of Criticifm, and enter int 
a devout Frame, every Ode here already defpaii 
of pleaGng, 1 confefs myfclf to have been to 
ofteii tempted away from the more fpi ritual D( 
figns 1 propofcd, oy fome gay and flowery E^i 

ftreflions that. gratified. the Fancy; the brigl- 
mages too. often prex^i led, above the Fire c 
divine . Affe&ioii,^fin^ th/& Light exceeded tt 
Heat : Yet, 1 hbpci'in^iany of thcnx the Rcadc 
will Rnd, that Djcvotioh diaated the Song, an 
the Head and Hand were nothing but Intcrprj 
ters and Secretaries to the Heart : Nor is tli 
MagniHqence or JBpldnc(s of the Figure cori 
parable to tjiat cjivinc JLicencc' ^^hich is.fouA 
in the Eighteenth 4nd Sixty-eighth Pf^i^m^,, A 
veir'al CJi^ptei^s.of JoB, and otiier. poetical Par 
of Scripture : And in this reipeJEl I may hQpc*'t 
cfcape the reproof of thofe who.pay a lacrea K< 
verence to the holy Bible. \] 

I have prepared the Third Part oi^-^j ^ot ^ 
Celcbrdtion qfth^ LoRo'&'Supjet^ V\v<iX^ W\ 
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I of our blclTed Saviour, wfc may Ting- 4h 
n after we have |>artaken of the Bitrad krid 
:; here you will find fome PirtphAfes <^f 
turc, and fome other Coinpo(ition». 'Hicrc 
bove an Hundred Hjmns in' the twolb'Ancr 
, that may very properly be ufcd in thi^s 
lance, andlbmetimes perhaps a{p^«>fakore 
•le than any of thcfe lad : JBiU ihtYe *are 
ellionfl Beneraily ufed in thele, "^hlcK^on- 
hem only to the Table of the Lord ; and 
fore I have diftinguifhed and fct them by 




P R E F A € E XV 

rtbe Church, by the large JmpvbVemcnts of thi 
fiditi0n»-'i^^hel.oi^o- who dwells in Zion fh^ 
yfaviMir its with his contfnucd BkfHng. 

■ Il l ' . . ■ ■ ■ = 

\*i'IMe, tpalLtheloi)gapIiynixis» andinibme'c 
life {jbor^r, there arerfeveml Stanzas znclud^iidi 
Ga^H^atfi^thu^. [: -] ; which -8tanzas may be lei 
iWt -tfi:.»ngitlg itritdioutiritfturbiz^ the Sehfc 
/Ebcft^.^itsarQ/iliife^dudediar-ftich Crotchet: 
fWt^ich-^ontain-Wonlfr.too jyoedcal for mcan€ 
l^ikn^ndiAgSy SO}!, t^ particular for whol 
Congregations to fm^. ^ But after all,' it is \k\ 
in lt«blH^^lmQdy.^< the Minifkv to dh^f 
illP :P?Mftkrta*- JPartS: and: ;VieBfcs of ihe.Pfelm fl 
IXyml) jb^VU t(vh$. fimgl mther than n^ Udcvtr] 
M^.fblUj^dpvent ^^4fiwiB«teiinin«tiofi -o^hlfi 
Oia|(^ds^tiUe^m)l»» > •'»- 'r - - ' j - * • » 'J » • 
nrJVi*<ri;Snc6-t6«.*i^th:iEditiottt4if«lisBo«Jc 
tiM;Amhpr>}|a#<Ani|k€d^h«t hs huh (b loh; 

m tl^>p$lffiifigr:^ifi^ou 7^«inhil^*»hich ^hi 

Mp c^ito«>'Ebi4ib«bb.mA3r^«iKft.l'iiKe.:il(; 
|)nAilMsdi..tbatSPQkv i«CohjanaftMi)v^th'4hie 
>9ay.'iQ>P«^:tO bf.Ad^Jl itificienl Proi^ifioifiifd 
¥JMwo4filltf>to^ fiafWf^ of th( 

C^^iam'f Ulipj Andy/ifianAttthof^ft^wVOp! 

YKc^ ttutb« eiKcr ha^ publifhodbi OM>iitx Ym^^ 



crs, a, b^ f, denote the Ift, lia, ui 
The Figures dirc£l to the Hymn. 

A . BookHy. 

and tremble^ fgr our iGpd a 4a 

and did mv Saviour bleed b 9 

» thy wopd^roysNaipe. - - C; 33 

'^anities.be gone - * ~ a 25 

.his Body die »- . r .*- .^ up 
'le !S>c«k&haV€i left min« ■ Eyes i 81 
oul, yiyjoyful Powers : ,.r - i 8a 
[im»nd, our dcarefl Lord - c 1 9 
Lie God's exalted Son - « ^ 1 30 
y Heart, arife, my Tongue - a 20 
-"r^v our Feafr& - ^n 48 




B\cfe'd w the WM* j^ fc V""''*'^^,, , ■» * 1' 




"Aughtcrs of Sion, come, ^hotd 
a r Lord, behold our fore Diflrcts 
iittH of alt the Xatncs dhovc 
ath cannot make on? Scut^ afTa^d - 
ath may diflutve my Bixiy noTV r 
ath ! -lis a mcUrtcholy Day 
cciy'dbyfubtil.Sn^rcs of Hell - * 
ep in the Dtift before thy Throne - 
(ccndfrom Heav'n, immortal Do v« 

'Wc not know that folcmn Word - 
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T^ " Book r 

ty t** feod that walk? Ihc Sky : -r, - i | 
irytot^od the Father's Natnc " -*' - c\ 
lu a Spirit jnfl and witc -^ ' '^a.^l^S 

i. of the Morning at whofc Voice - ' ^\ 791 
1 of the SdaSj thy thuhd'ring Voice - i ; 70* 
I, the ctcrfial awfiil Namfc - ^ . *7 

ij who in vangtVisMcilicidBtold * ^^ASt 
preach my Gotpd'lkit'fi tl^iii-Qwl - ^a jiit 
ta*6rfhip a^Immai^ucVs Vcd \ - a '^4^ 
at God, hbwiifiiilre art thou - - * 'J^ftt' 
at God J lowri thy Sentence jufl - ^ J^^ 
at God, thy Glories {hall employ - ^ 1 67 
a* God, to What a glorious Height * £ 1 |t 
K Kkig. of Glory and otCair^e . • v^'«^7^ 







it P fibA VhfifTc^«Bk doleful S60ina^'%;; 
IcFthe Redeemer ftx>m oh tiijA - a" jp, 
^i(^h;ttf the Vd^A^Hea^'tMJ^ 



i.S the M^'iiii\£;^^ 0»M^tt^'i 4nf ^ 

t&iaHi«W^da^iHgIi^ftP^'-^ ' 

•ur-to Thee, Almighty Three - ■ c ij^ 



v honourable is the Place - a 

.v la»=ge -the Prom ife, how divine a 

voft have Sin and Satan ftrovc - a 
,v rich arc thy Trovifions, Lord - c 
,v fad our State by Nature is - - i 

V (hall I praife th' Eternal God - b 

V fhort imd hafty is our Life • . - B 

V fhould the Sons ^f Adam's Race - a 
v flrong thine Arm is, mighty God - a 
*v fw.eci anclaw'ul is the Place - - c 
.V vain are all 'J'hings here below - b 
.vw'ond'rousgrcat, how glorious bright b 

1 
Cannot bear, thine Afafence, Lord - b- 
vc immortal Fraiic : - « c 



of the firft Lwes, xij 

Book Hy 

^vah reigniy -l>i< Jhrpap i« bigli ..- ^ .16^ 

JS, in tbccbjiipEjfoa behold - a 14^ 

us invites bi9.SainN - - . c i 

iu^ 15 0one.ahovje'Uie Skies - c i 

fujf, the Man of conftarit Grief - an 

Jus, v^eblefs thy Father's Name - ^ 5 

fffu?, we bo,w before thy Feet - c li 

efus, with all thy 3aints above -:. ^ 2< 

n Gabriers Hand a mighty Slonne - a 5< 

In thine own Ways, O Gpd of Lpve - a 3^ 

In vain the wealthy Mortals (oil - a 2. 

In vain we lavifli out our Lives • a < 

Infiijite Grief! amazing Woe - . ^9 

Join all the Glorious Names -► - * '5 

Join all the Names pf Lpve and Power a i^ 

is this tW kind Return . . 3 

KK 
JND is thcSpccchof Chriaour Lgrd a 

T ^ 

i-jADEN with Guilt, and full of Fears 3 
Let all our Tongues be one ^ . c 
Let everkflingCfloncs crown ^ b 

Let every mortal £ar->attend - * c 
LetGo<l the Father live . . - . 
Let him embraee my Soul and li^^e • 
Let God the Maker's Name • 

Let me but hear my Saviour fay . • 
Ivet mortal Tongues attempt to ling 
/.<f/ «/Atfr5 i»oa/i how ftronjr lV\eij.V>vi 
Let Tharllee^ of .high* Eftfctiiv ■ * 
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tfifc ote Heathens tunc thcif Songs 
the Seventh Angel found' pti High - 
the whole Race of Creatute lie - 
fhe wild Leopards of the Wood . - 
them ncgleft thy Glorv, Lord - 
us adore th' eternal Word ' - 
and immortal Joys arc given 
is the" Time to fcrvc the Lord 
up your Eyes to the licav'iily Seat* 
; Sheep wc wcntallr^iy 
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' of the firft Lines. xA 

M 

AN has aBoulofvaftDefiret • b 146 
ken Souls that dream of Heav'n - a 140 
sar Redeemer and my Lord - ^ 1 29 
?o\%fy PoWrs, wh^.flccDyc ift) .- * 25 
lod, howendielsisthyLoye • a 8t 
Jod, my Life, my Love ,. - . . ^ 93 
r.cd, my Portion and mv Loye ! « ^94 
r'od,, permit me hot to oe - . ^122 
bd, the Spring of all my Joys. • * 54 
rbd, what cndlefs Pleafurcs dwell • i 42 
[eart, how dreadful hard.it is . -J 98 
aviour God, my foVcrcign Prince ^141 
oul, come meditate the Day . . - ^61 
oiil forlakek her vain Delisht - ^ 10 
lioughts on awful Subjjeflu roll -. i ft 
houghu funnount there ^wer Skies ;5 1 6ft 

\KED.as from the Earth we came tf . 5 
-c with aJLJier Pow'rs ihall (ing ^ - h ' 1 
■e-with open Volui|(ie ftaqids . • - € 10 
?11 repine at Death no moie p >^ ios 
; {hall envy them qo more - h .'^^ 
ore, my &od| I boaftnomom -• a 109 
Lye has (een, nor Ear ha&Jtteard * a 165 
11 the Blood oFB^^IU - '•• :. A 4^2 
lithe outward Fonnsen Earth .•: a. ^5 
iifFerent Food or difSnr^PT^^ r .a v& 
om the DuAABUQionfffff^t, • cl. ^^ 
7 malicious or profane • * ^^ 
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; in tlic Galleries of his Grace - a 

/ in the Heat of youthful Blood - a 

/ let a fpacious World arife - b 

7 let oiir Pains be all forgot - c 

7 let' the leather and the §ori - " r 

/ let the Lord my Saviour fmilc - b 

f Satan comes with dreadful Roar - b 

/ fhall my inward JOys arife - a 

/ ' to the Lord a n6Die' Song - b 

irtbthc Lofd*tHatmkkcSuSkriow - a 

/ to the Power of ^od fupremc - a 

^ F O R an oVefcOming Faith - a 

if my Soul were fonn'd for Woe - b 

ic Almighty Lord' - - ^ 



of the firft Lines. . x?clii 

Book Hv. 

P 
Lung'd-in a Gulph of dark Dcfpair 3 79 
fc, overlaying Braife^ be paid » b 6b 

R 
. Aifc-thcc, xTiy Soul, fly up, and run h f^^ 
"c your triumphant Songs - b lo.^ 

, rifetriy Soul, arid leave the OttH!iiid b 17 

S 
\ints at your heav'nly Father's Word a, 1 2a 
ration !*0 the joyful Sound - t. 84 
where the grcar incarnate GbH - tf 45. 
11 the viTe Race of Flcfli and Blood - tf S 2 
U we go on to Sin' . - - a led 

ILWiuloni cry aloud - - « 9- 

nc mighty God, oti Britain fhinc - tf 3S 
»ut to the 'Lord; andlet our JoyS" - b 92. 
has a thoufand' tre&dierOus Arts . . - h 1 50 
likea vcricmous Uiftife - A. *5S 

g to the Lord that buiti the Skies: - 3' 1} 
g to the Lord with joyful Voice - fl 4^ 
g to the Lord ye heavenly Hofts - 3 6!s 
tns around our Father's Board -* c 23 
did the Hebrew Pifophetraifc - a i\i^ 
le t oii r Lips and r-ives expf e& - a ' i ^ 
ncw-borh fikbes deiire the Bre^ft - «* 148 
nd up; my Sbul, (hake oflF thy Fiiir3 ' 77 
op down, my Thoughts, that uft to rife 4 x^ 
ait is the Way,, the Doot is ftrtAt - b ' \^\ 

T 
^^^^I^OocJ, that reign^ft' oiv tS^ ^ 
^^ful Day ^yiU furcly come - b 
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Thre tt^c adore, Eternal Name * i 

The Glories of my M^kcr God - i 

The God of Mercy be adored - ^ i 

The King of Glory fends his Son - ' j 

The Lands that l^mg in darkncfs lay * 4 

The Law by Mofci came - - t 

The L«a:w Cocnmands and makes us know j 

The Lord declares his Will - - < 

The LiOrd defending from above - ( 

The Lord Jehovah Reigns - • i 

TTic Lx>rd on high proclaims * - ^ 
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aUi the Mcrc>^ of the Lainl - .a. y i. . 
kith tlic Wildam of the Lord * it. ^j^* 
IVpurs, Lord J lljrprifcDur Jo^ls . IJ* 4<. 
wIi3||Lkn empty Vapour *tis * ' fc !jp-. 
•theBfcitli of foys to come - .i i>cf 



c TrcAfurcs of K^a \Vor-d * *^iL idff 
itlth^? Law of Ten Coi^imiufis -'jj. 1^4 
fflie Father, God ihc Son " -."^V ja 
d th^ only.Wifc - _^,.- . ;^ V Vi 

i the Father** Thropo '} .l? ' J c.^fo 
ithatc;hofeusfit(k .:•> *' :ic' 3d 
jeterqal vpd .- , , > %, .tv- A .^41 
byjin Order from the toixl^^j^'*''- *->5l 
OBrthat dark that doleful N^i^ '* *■ .£ ' 1 
the (!$iauni(rion of our Lord '^^or, 52 

IN..arethtltopej»iheSoii9.orMer)d ,.94 
reoh* Hopes uiatRfibeb;place -,« c)() 
cen a&theucred Hill -« '.•'. ,a 22 
:he Fields whete Angels lie .. •. ^ .4 ^^ 
:he Lord, that. rcigna oniiigh - 6-4^ 

■"w ■ • .. ..•-;, 

£ are a Qarden waH'd aitmtid - a 74 
efe theProphct of the Lord ^ * b 4^3 
ig th' amusing )3eeds - • .' c 1:7 
ig the glories of ihv Love ' •• « 56 
me fwcct Pay of Reft * s *, j, 1 4 
the Rcdeeriier'5 goni6 - > ^ ^5^^ 
iiffcKcntPoifi^ of Grate atiA SVt^ ^ ^ ^^*N 
fuaJHotuyurs ftaltwe bilne;V .w. a ^ 
B 




A T A B ^ E. 

Book 

What happy Men or Angels ihcfe - a 
What miglity Man or mTghty God - a 
Whence do oxxx mournful Thoughts arifc a 
When lean rcaHinyTiilc clear - i 
When in the Liehtof Faith Divine - '^ 
When I furvey inc wond'rons Crofs - c 
When we are raisM from deep Diflrefs - a 
When Sti-angcrs ftand andhcarmc tell - a 
When the firfl Parents of our Race - i 
When the great Builder arch'd the Skies -^ 
Wher^ ar^ the* Monmrrs. fliilh fh*^ lord h 



.3 J ^ j> )r 







Kt .■^. 



f.j 



-.i<._^ 



'ill fi'iil. ni 



^ 

i < J fli f i flO ■ ■ t « ■ n il ) ■ 



i^f 



CoUeCbii 'ftwn^ rtve' Holy) Sd r i p^ r e s. 

I. A Tueo Sang io the iJUfH^ ^A4t isuas Jiain^ 

'r 1 TD EHOLDVtic'Glpnc^'ofi^^ 
I JLJ Amidfthi&l'^ather'3TtirQnc: 
\ Prepare new. Honours for fcis Name 

J AndSonphefbi^unknpwn,. 

>" 1 Let Elders wodhip at his Feet, 

' The Church adore atound, 
I With Vials fttU of Odoianfweet, 
•: : ' And Harps of fiveeter Sound. 
, SJhofe are iiiePtkyeTS of the SioAls, 

Aad thdk the Hymns they wife \ 
■■*-•-.■■. B a- 



1(1 open cv'ry Dcai . 

i"hall fulfil thy great Decrees^ 
nc Son dcfcrvcs it well ; 

in his Hand the fov'reign Kcvs 
^f Hcav'n, and Death, and Hell !] 

w to the Lamb that once was flain 

3c dndlefs Bteilings paid, 
Ivation, Glor)', Joy, remain 
For ever on thy Head. 

hou hafttedcem'd our Souls-with Bloody 

Haft fct the Prisoners free, 
[aft made us Kings and Pricfts to G o d^ 

And we fhall feign with Thee. 

'*»'• Worlds of Nature am d of Gracq 
-*i, thv Power; 



^.^ JKPIlMtTUAL SONGS. i 

. Wiih Ooa iie.'WM; the Word was Goo^ 
And mift cUvineljr: b&ador'cU 

s By his own Fom']^ all Things \Ke23e ra^ ; 
By him fupnorted all Thinss.ftaoid; 
f He is tte.wliolei.CxieatiiMi's Head, 
f. And Ang^^. at his Command. 

) Ere Sin wasbo^,j or Satan fell. 
He led the Hoft of MonHng.S^r$ ; 
(Thy C^t0ffm^9l^ who can uU, 

. Or count thq )449^kef of thy .Years*?) 

4 But lo, he leanecthofe heav'nly Fjocnis.; 
The Word defosnds and dMrells.ia.Clay, 
That h&may^ld converfe.with WOnoi^ 
Dreis'd infuchLftebleFJe&as.they. 

5 Mortals wth.Joy beheld hiiFace^ 
Th' eternal Father's only Son ; 
How,foa<>£Truth! how. fiin of Grace! 
When thro' his.Eyesthe G<xlhead (hone ! 

6 Archangels: leave, their high Abode, 
To learn new MyfterlesJiere, andt^U 
I^ie .Loves of our defcending Goo, 
The Glories of -Imiianu&l. 

HI. The .Nativity,^ Christ, LuJce i. 30, &c. 

1 T> E BQ L D, the Grace appcaiBj 
X> TbcFioxiif^ is. fulfiird -^ 

..A3 



41 3nr«>^^ A^^ 



Smtti 







.Uio^^Caaapr «ihi>Eii^ 






mttS S P I RdTf'/A ^ ^Oli G.S. f 




•« At our K«airt!ii«i'iSir£" 

V. SuhniMon to AWa&fi¥kifikietiyJf^ a. 21, 

^ ^ Viiw2 7i.ai/03a * ci:. 

IN And CTtSft WE?fe-'kf fitfty- -^ 

We to the Eaftn'^ttiiR:a|mittji -..'.- 

And minglo wcUt ^r;&ift« ; . i ^, 

% The d^Vibfiigtei i^h^-fcttjoj-i ^ '■' ' 
And fondly diH odf dWrf,*^^ »"- ^ 
Are but fboitiFaVout»:lMHT0W'4;now9 
To be repaid anoi^r . : . » . i-, , . ; 

3 TTisGiib tTiit lifts o^<tewfi»tS^'^ 

O finks thcra ih tliteOWve i ^ ' 
He oives, :and (biriliid J>e bisi>N4inf^!).' 
He takc^bia wiv^ he ^ajvC^.:;h . 

4 PeaeejUtliijiAr'i'Aliy ftij^ 

. Let ^ii S*clh6triStA;-"S'' - -' 
ISefilentathiifcy'ic^WflV ^ 
And ey 'ly Murmur dicj . : . . - ; 

5 If finilhi^ M*c(p^fcroWnx)u.rXrv.csi,J^ 

Its Fraifes fliall be f^aa^ ; ,['"'. / 
And w^'ll adofc tKij tuftideibd ' - " ^ 



^001^^- 










cv^V 



ft. GO''* 



io^f" 






;^ 




SPntlTUAL-SOl/GS. 5 

Frumpctof the Gofpel (bunds 
ith an inviting. Voice, j 

all ye hungry ftarvin^j Souls 
iiat feed upon the Wind, 
I vainly ftrive with earthly Toj's 
o fill an empty Mind, 
mal Wifdom has prepared 
i. Soul-reviving Fdaft, 
d bid your longing Appetites ' 

The rich Provition tafte. 
) ! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die ; 
ere you may quench your raging Thirft 
With Springs that never dry, , 
ivers of Love and Mercy here 
In a rich Ocean join ; 
alvation in abundance flows, 
Like Floods of Milk and Wine, 
Ye perifhing and naked Poor, 
Who work with mighty Pain 
b weave a Garment of your own. 
That will not hide your Sin ; 
ome naked, and adorn your Souls 
In Robes pref>ar*d by Goo, 
/rought by the Labours of his Son, 
Aodily'a in his own Blood.] 
ear God ! the Treafures of thy Lov^ 
Are everlaftiiig Mines, 
eep as our bclphfs Mis'rlcs are, 
/ind boaadlds as our Sins \ 

" * 6 
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Book 

Let '-tTie (iilflHeaUicns tune thcifSon^s ^ & 
L^t the Seventh Angel f^^und otv High - a 
Let ttc whole Race o\ Creatures He - 5 
L*t the wild Leopards of the Wood - ^ 
Let them nogtefl thy Glory, Lord - i 
Lot us adore iW eternal Word - ^ 

Life and immimal Joys arc gLven 
' I;j f e i $ th e" T 1 m c i o tc r v c the Lord 
Lift Op your Lyts to the licav*nly Scati 
Like Sheep \V(; went allniy 



99 
i6o 

?5 
5 

83 



Lo the deilrdying Angel flics • ' ^^iS, ^(ijB' 



' of the firfl; Lines. xi& 

BoqiuIIy, 
M 

\N lias aBoulofvaftPefires -: ^146 
.en Souls that dream of Heav'n - a ir40 
ar Redeemer and my Lord - ^ 1 29 
a\%iy Po'w'rs, why.flccp.yc fo . - h 25 
m1, Howendlefsis thy Love « « 8t 
od, my Life, my Love ,. - . . i 93 
>d, my Portion and mv Loye ! • ^94 
xl, permit me hot to oe - t 122 
5d, the Spring of all my Joys. * i 54 
od, what cndlefs Pleafurcs a^cli • i 4a 
cart, how dreadful hard; it is ' .«. i 98 
iviour God, my fovereign Prince ^141 
)ul, come meditate theJDay . . - ^ . 61 
»'ul forfake^ her vain Delight ^ b 10 
hougkts on awful Subjefiu rotl -. ^ % 
loughufurmount thefejowcr $kie5;^ i6» 

kK£D.a$ from the Earth we came a « 5 
t with alLher Pow'rs ihall fing ^ • ^ ' 1 
>.with open Voluipe ftands . - • c 10 
II repine at Death no moie p h loa 
{haOi envy them no more - h 'k^ 
)re, my God« I hoaftnomoi« * a 109 
ye; has iben, nor Ear hat heard t a 165 
[the Blood oFfi^fts - ' • : A aI^z 
I the outward Fonnspn Earth . -: n. 6b 
ffercnt Food or different Pt^ .-.ikAV^ 
•in ^Ae Pu/l AffliAioh gTQvr V • .a. ^*^ 
maJicious or profane • % vo 



c Bowels of my oo»* 

.Tunc of lofty Praifc - ^ i> 

: our Hearts embrac'd our God c 14 

iic Galleries of his Grace - ^ 77 

he Heat of youthful Blood - fl 91 

a fpacious World arife - ^147 

. oiir Pains be all fofgot - c 16 

: the Feather and th^ Sort -' c 34 

;t the Lord my Saviour frhilc - ^ 5a 

atan comes with dreadful Roar - ^ >57 

lall my in ward toys arife - a .^g 

the Lord a ikCDle' Sbng - ^ '4^ 

bthc L6fd*tiiartia^lcfeSu^kriOW - a 61 

:o the Powct of &)d fupreme - fl 1 S7 

^ '^ ^ :»n oVefc'dming Faith - fl i ? 
^ -'-1 for Woe . 3 ic6 



Hy. 11/ SPTRITUAL SONGS. ii 

*' Zion behold thy Saviour-King, 
** He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy arc our Ears 
That hear this joyful Sound, 

Which* Kings and Prophets waited for. 
And fought, but never found I 

4 How blefled are our Eyes 
That fee this heavenly Light ; 

Prophets and Kings defir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the Sight ! 

5 The Watchmen join their VoicCi 
And tuneful Notes employ; 

Jerufalcm breaks forth in Songs, 
And Deferts learn the Joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his Arm 
Thro' all the Earth abroad : 

Let ev'ry Nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. 

^r.. JTie HwnbU enlightened^ and famal Reafon 

HuinMdd: or The Sovereignty (f Grace, 

Luke X. 21, 22. 

THcre wafeati HourwhenCHKisT rejoic'd, 
And fppkc. hi* .Joy in Words of Praifc j 
"Father, I thank thecj mighfy G6d, 
" Loal) bf tlie fiatthj ^d ttcat'm -Mid 'S^e^'s.* 

Hl}^^''^ ^^y /ov'reigii ?<)w*r anAl.o\'Xi, 
That crowds' my DGftrine VilVi ?>vxcc.d^ » 



'T^^^^° like Itnigbty Stream, 
. all tfeeit Sros . t j to-HeU f 



/. OurownWU^Tf am OBnuTifk ^^ 



1 T £T mebufthiarniy SatviourCiyv 
-Li "Strength fbaA be eaual to* thy Day j** 
Then 7 rejaiccrin deep J3iluvfsj , , 
Leanihg on- flUtixButfiij^ Q,f?cf • 

a I glory in Infimity|. .... 
That Ch Wvt*% o#o Pirirerma^ i!eft>Dii'ime ; 
When I am ^^^ ^then am I ftn>ng» 
Grace Is ipy'Siuclcl, and Christ my Song, 

3 J'caA dd^U Tilings oycanbcw. 
All SufF'rings, if^nyr.Loao-.bethert^ 
Sweet Pleafures mingle with the Pains, 
While*his left Handmy. JHead Tul^ai^ . 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn^ 
And we attemptthe Work alone, . ^ ^ 
When new T^ptations frring and n(<% 
We findrhow gcoat ouir Weakoeb is« 

5 So Samibn when- his Hiitf was loft^ ; 
Met the Phililtines to his Coft; 
Shook his vain- Limbs .with f^d Si^rprile, 
Made feeble Fight, and loft his £ycs« 

ICVh itofanna to Ghriit,- Matt. xxi» g. Luke 
xix. 88, 40. 

/LfOSAtiNA tothero^A^wci 
^ 4 Q/David's anqitivt LVxi^V 



.^Lhv>ca«l"V;,t,ca Strain ■, 
(, Christ t'^^ fafetoiaV^ :, 

Their Si.ten« .... ^^^, ^../. 



30UTS u* t»fi!viraiE<^* 



18 HYMNS AND Bboitl; 

When fondly in his wither'd Arms 
He clafp'd the holy Child ; 

3 •" Now I can leave this'World, hecry'dj 

*' Behold thy Siervant dies : 
" Tve feen thy great Salvation, Lord; 
^^ And cloffr my peaceful Eyes. 

4 " This is the Light prepar'd to fhine 

'• Upon the Gentile Lands ; 
. "Thine Ifrael's Glory, and their Hope, 
" To break their flavifli Bands." 



the Vifion of thy Face 




tt^.^U- SPIRITUAL :&X)NGS. 19 
8 And left the Shadow of ailbot 

Should M my 3oul be tound, . ^ 

He toek the JRobc ^eSayipuT'-Waiiight^ ** 

And caft it all around* 

4 Hew &t4ke hcttv'nly 'Robe excejeds 

What earthly Princes wear! 
Thefe Ornaments, how bright theyfhine! 

How white the Oiinnents^ arc I 
ri^'TheSpirit wrooghtrmy' Faitijb^-ttfvd ,Ix>ve^ 

And Hope, and ev'ry Grace; 
But Jesus Ipcnt his Life to work 

The Robe of Righteoufncfs. 

£ Str^aingely, my Soulj^ art thou array 'd 
By the great Sacred Three 1 
In Iweeteft Harmony of Praife 
Let all thy Powers agree, ; 

XXL A Vijion of tht Kingdom of CaitiSt amon^ 
^ . jM(fTf, Rev. xxi, J— 4i 

i T O, whatt a glorious Sight a^ears 
: JLj To our believing Eyes ! 
The-Eaifthaad tSeas are pais'd aWay^ . 
And the old reiling Skies: 

t J'rom the third Heav'c^ where, Co©, Kifid^s^ 
That holy, happy Plate, 
The NeW Jerufalem cbmes down^ 
Adorn 'd -M^ith Ihining Grace. 

5 Attending Angels ihout. fot Jo^, 

And t£e bnght JiLrimi^i*;i\i^j&\ 



so HYMNS AND Bo 

" Mortal Sj behold the facred Seat 
" Of your dc fee tiding King ! 

4 " The Cod oF Glory down to Men 

" Removes liis blcft Abode, 
** Men, the Acstv Objcfts of his Grac^n 
" And He the loving GoD^ 

5 " His own foft Hand {hall wipe the Tea 

** From ev*ry weeping Eye; 
. ■* AfidPaln&andGroans, andGncfsandF 
*'And Death itfclf fhall die." 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long! 

QK-iTl tlsTD' Vn'irtVit- PiniiT n^l^^F P 



SErjLlTUAL SONGS. ti 

And bid aPliMig/» 6A Farewell 
To the pa^Ltimp tsf Ufele& Clay. 

4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave, . 

Where Kings and Slaiv^eafakve equal Thrones; 
' Thdr Bon^s wtthcmt DiiUhAioo lie, 

Amongft the Heap of misaner B<mes; 

The rej rtftrred to ihe ^h Pjaim. 

XXV. A Vijim of the Lamb^ Rev. v. 6—9. 

I ALL Mortal Vanities begone, 

jlIL' Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 
Behold amidft th* eternal Throne 
A Vifion of the Lamb appears, 

[2 Glory his fleecy Robe adorns, 

Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore ; 
Sev'n are his Eyes, and fcv'n his Horns, 
To fpeak his Wifdom and his Power. 

3 Lo, he receives a fealcd Book 

Frpm Him that fits upon the Throne : 

iesus, my Loan, prevails to look 
)n dark Decrees, and Things unknown.'J 

4 All the aflembling Saints around 
Fall worfhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new Songs of Gofpel-fbund 
Addreis their Honours to his >\^sxv&* 

fj The Joy, the Shout, the Harmotv^ 
FJ/es o'er the cverlafting H\\Vs\ 



;fti 






lAfif' lOur imhltqi Sins rof p^e 

H the Lor b. Our Saviour jiofei 
all liift FoUowci^i snuft^ 
sVa^ ItihtirkaDop PiTioq 
fehrM .l^punfti thfiit Dayj 
iincomiplcd, undefil'd^ 
td Cjinodl fade away« 

s bv the Power of Goii ,Uc )^pC 
il Ihc jSalvatiqn com^ ; 
Walk by Faith, as Strangers her«i 
11 CimiT ih^l call iM Hdnle. 

!. Affktance tfHtcaotn) .or^ fi Sdniprt* 
iqrtato dk^ 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7,' 8, iB. * 

" And bear Boy Spirit l>ome ; 
:.do pay Min^tes moirp ,(q (1o\^ 
it my Siilyatioii .come ? . 

I'heay'nly Wea|k>ns I haye^fdught 
[C B^ittles of the I.oai>, 
h'd my Courfe.and keptrthe ^ai^i 
id wait the i&arc RewjsW.] 

haft laid up in Heav'n iforrmct 
C^wn .wh^di icanndt Gude ; ' ■ 
ckJiteoMS Jjuiffee at j|hai g^cM JRay 
aU -placfi It ,on jhy J}^« 

f JMtc for dne alont-i 

e 



* . n ibat love, a^ . 5(,rt, 
To t^*^ ^?Js' Wfc- ^"""'• 



SPIRITUAL 80NGS. 15 

Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes 
/ith joyful fcarlet Stains ; 
i Triumph that my Raiment wears 
Sprung fiom my bicedrng Veins, 

us (kali the Natfons be ieRxoy'd 
fhat dare infult my Saints; 
lave an Arm t' avenge their Wit>ngs, 
An Ear for their Complaints." 

/C. TJie Second Part: or The RuinrfAnti- 
chri/lj ver. 4 — 7. 

ILift my Banner, faith the Lord, 
"Where Antichrift has ftood; 
The City of my Gofpel-foes 
« Shall be a Field of Bl9od, 

My Heart has ftudy'^ juft Revengei 

*'«And now the Day appears, 
The Day of my Redecm'a is come, 

" To wipe away their Tears. 

Quite weary is my Patience grown. 
'\And bids my Fury ^o : 
Swift as the Lightning it Ihall move, 
*^ Arid be as fatal too. 

I call for Helpers, but in vain ; 
•• Then has my Gofpel none ? 
Well, mine own Arm has might enoi 
"To crufli my Foes alone, 

Slamht^r and my devi^fm^ ^v«w 
'^ShaU \falk the StrceU aixo\xtve>., 
c 2 




fi^ KVMNSANB Boot 

*' Babel ihaU reel beneath my StroU«^ 
'* And ftaffgrr to ihc Gi^undi" 

6 Thy RohouT^j O viiElorbus Kitigt 
Thine ov/n right Hand ftiall v^lTt^ 
WhUc IV e thy awful Vengeattw* fiwj) **- 
And out Deliv*ter prsriic, 

XXX. PwfT /fT jy^lhtrance anft^^reSi 
Jf;i. xxvi- 8 — 20. 




2S HYMN SAND Book 

XXX111,^XX1V,XXXV, XXXVI, XXXVJ 
XXXV III, Referred to Pfal. cxxxi, cxxxi 
Ixvii, Ixxiii, xc, and Ixxxiv. 

XXXIX. GodV tender Care of his Churchy 
Ifa. xlix. 13, 14, &c. 

1 I^T O W fhall my inward Joys arife, 
iX And buill into a Song; 
Almighty Love infpires my Heart, 

And Plcafurc tunes my Tongue. 

2 God on his thirfty Sion-Hill 

Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, 
And folemn Oaths have bound his Love 
TcX' (how'r Salvation down. 

3 Why do wc then indulge ©ur Fears^ 

Suspicions and Complaints? 
I« he a God, and {hall his Grace 
Grow weary of his Saints? 

4 Can a kind Woman e*er forget 

The Infant of her Womb, 
And 'mongft a Thoufand tender Thoughts 
: ? Her Suckling have no room ? 
^ •* Yet faith the Lord, Ihould Nature chang 
" And Mothers Monftcrs prove, 
<' Sioii ftill dwells upon the Heart 
** Of cvcrlafting Love. 
6 ^* Deep on the Palms of both my Hands 
" I have engrav'd her Name; 
'• My F?ands fliall raife her niin'd Walls, 
''An<jJ>uiid her broken fiame." 



iT.4o, SWRITUAL SONGS. 

XL The Bufirtifs and BUJfedn^fs. of glorified Savits^ 
^ Rev. vli. 13, &c. 

.1 *> TXJHAT happy Men or AngcU thcfc 
V V •• That all their Robes are fpiulefs 

[white ? 
" Whence did this glorious Troop arrive 
•• At the pure Realms of hcav'nly Li^ht ?'* 

a From tort'iins Racks, and burning Fires^. 
And Seas of their own Blood, they came : 
But nobler Blood has wafh'd their Robe&> 
Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach th' Almighty Throne, 
With loud Hofannas Night and Day, 
Sweet Anthems to the Great Three One, , 
Meafure their blefs'd Eternity. 

4 No more fhall Hunger pain their Souls; 
He bids their parching Third be gone; 
And fpreads the Shadow of his. Wings, 
To Screen 'em from the fcorching Sun. 

5 The Lamb, that fills the middle Throne, 
^hall fhed around his milder Beams ; 
There fhall they feaft on his rich Love, 
And drink full Joys from living Streams. 

6 Thus (hall their mighty Blifs renew 
Thro' the vaft round of cndlels Years, 
And the foft Hand of fov*re\^T\ Or^ic.^ 
Heals all tbf^irWoxxnA^^ andw\^t?»\^^\\X:^'a^ 

c 4 



^^ 



If TMl^a AN^t) B^oK 



]ft.cVf Vii; r3, Ac, 

1 "'^Hcfc gforidusMiiidsjlioyir bright the 
X fftiinc 

*^ Whence all thdr whk© Array? 
.'' How came they t6 Ac happy Seat« 
« Crt' d>/crlaftin^ Oay?^' 

a From tort' ring Pains to endlefi Joys 
On fiery Wheels they rode. 
And ftranpcly v^afhM [heir Raiment whi' 




ftr;^. SPrRrt'6'AL SONGS. 31 

XLII*- Divine Wrath ami Merry ; from 
Nahum i. 1, &c. 

I A .1>0'RE andtrcmblp, f(wr our Cod 
JTjL Is a ^Confuming fire; 
His jealops Eyes his Wnth inflame, 
And raifc his Vengeance higher. 
s Almighty Vengeance, how it bums ! 
How bright hifr Futy glows ! 
Vail Magazines of Plagues and Storms, 
Lie treafur'd. for his Poee. 

3 Thofe Heaps of Wrath by flo^v Dcorcci 

Are forc'd into a Flame, 
But kindlrf, O, how fierce ihcy blaze ! 
And rend all Nature's Frame. 

4 At his Approach the -MoMntaios flee, 

And feek a wat*ry Crave ; 
The frighted Sea makes hnite away. 
And fhrinks upev'ry Wav«. 

5 Thro* the wild Air the weighty Roict:* 

Are fwift as HaiI-ftonc3 hurl'd : 

Who dares engage his fiery Ragp, 

That fliakes the jblid World? 

6 Yet mighty Goo ! thy.fov'rcign Grace 

Srts Regent on the TJirone^ 
The Refuge of thy -c^efeh Race 
When Wrai^ comes .ruthing down. 

7 '^y Hand fhall pn rebellious itvT^^ 

A Jj^ry TejBpeft pour, 
c 1; 



3> H Y M N S* A N D Bfeoi: I. 

While we beneath thy fhelfring Wings 
Thy juft Revenge adore. 

XLIII. Referred to the iocth P/alm. 
XLIV. R^errcd to the 133^ P/alm. 

XLV, The Loft jfudgmenty Rev. xxi. 5 — $• 

1 QEE where the great incarnate God 
v^ Fills a majeftic Throne, 
While from the Skie« his awful Voice 
J5cars the laft Judgmont down. 




Hy.4^ SPIRITUAL &ONGS. % 

*^ And headlong plung'd into the Lake 
*' Where Fire and Darknefs xsigns."] 

7 O may I {land before the Lamb, 

When Earth and Seas are fled ! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my Name 
With Ble (Tings on my Head! 

8 May I '\^ith thole for ever dweU 

Who here were my Delight, 
While Sinners banifh'd down to Hell, 
No more offend my Sight, 

XL VI, and XL VII Referred to Ffklm 148, 
ajtd Ffalm 3. 

XL\Ul. The Chrifiian Race, Ifa. xl. 28^3'. 

i AWAKE our Souls, (away our Fears, 
JL\. Let cv'ry trembling Thought be gone] 
Awake, and run the hcav'nly Race, 
And put a chcarful Courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a flrait and thorny Road. 
Ahd mortal Spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
4rhat;feed6 the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 

3 The mighty God, whofe matchlefs Pow'r 
Is cvrt" new and ever youns, 

And firm endures while endlels Years 
Their everlafting Circles run. 

4 From Thee, the overflowing S^tuv^, 
Our Souls (hsLll drink a frcVk SM^^Vi% 
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Whihe flich as truft their nktivc StrengA 
Sliall mth awa^, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as ^ Eagle cuts the Aix^ 
Well mount altift to thine Al)ode; 
On Wi<ig& oF Love Our Souls ihati fly. 
Nor tire amidft the heav'nly Road. ' 

XLIX. Tfii Worlis tf Mojes and the Lami^ 
Rev. XV. 3. 



1 TTOW ftrong thine Ann is, mighty God ! 
ii Who would not fear thy Name ! 
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6 Then will 6ur Love and Joy be full, 
And feci a warmer Flame, 
And fwectcr Voices tune the Song 
Of Moibs and the Lamb. 

L Tkt Seng ofZachariaf^ and the MefaM ^ Jhhn 
the Bapl^ : or Li^ht and Salvation ay Jesus 
Chr isTy Luke 1. 68, &c. John i. 29, 32. 

J VT O W be the Goi> of Ifr'cl blelk'd 
i^ . Who makes his Truth appear; 
His mighty Hand fulfils his "Word, 
And all the Oaths he fware. 

2 Now he bedews old David's Root 
With Bleffings from the Skies; 
He mak€s the Branch of Promifc grow, 
The ptomis'd Horn arife. 

[3 John was the Prophet of the Lord, 
To go before his Face; 
The herald which our SaviouR-God 
Sent *o prepare his Ways. 

4 He makes the great Salvation known. 
He fpeaks of parAm'ti Sins ; 
While Grace tlivitrc, and hcafv'nly Love,,. 
In its own Glory ftiines. 

^ **- Behold the Lamb of God/* he cries, 
" That takes our Gwilt -away : 
f'J faw the Spirit oVr Wi ^^etsK^ 
/'Ob hi$ -Baptizing-Dicy.'^ 
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6 « Be cv'ry Vale exalted high, 

*> Sink ev'ry mountain low ; 
*' The Proud muft ftoop, and humbjc Souls 
^' Shall his Salvation know. 

7 *' The Heathen Realms with Ifr'ers Land 

Shall join in fweet Accord; 
<« And all that's borii of Man fhall fee 
" The Glory of the Lord. 

8^ " Behold the Morning-Star arifc, 
" Yc that in darknefs fu ; 
** He marks the Path that leads to Peace, 
*' And guides our doubtful Feet.'* 
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5 To our Redeemer-Go D 

WiQom and PowV belongs, 
mmortal Crowns of Majefty, 
And everlafling Songs. 

UL Baptykj MaU. xxviii. 19. Afis il. 38. 

TW A S the Commiflion of our Lord, 
*' Go teach the Nations, and baptize.*! 
The; Nations have receiv'd the Word 
Since he afccnded to the Skies. 

He (its upon tV eternal Hills, 
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands ; 
And fends his Cov'nant with the Seals, 
To blefs the diftant Britiih Lands. 

* Repent, and be Baptiz'd," he faith, 
»* For the Remiflion of your Sins ;*' 
^nd thus our Senfe aflids our Faith, 
And (hews us what his Go^el meanst 

)ur Souls he wa flies in his Blood, 
As Water makes the Body clean ; 
And the good Spirit from our Goo 
Defcends Tike purifying R^n. 

fhus we engage ourfelves to Thee, 
ind feal our Cov*nant with the Lord ; 
) may the gnat Eternal TKiee 
I Heaven our ibiemii Vcyjs i^cgi^\ 



HTWTKS AND Book 



Llir. Tht Holy ScriMuresr Hcb, u t. z Ti 
ill. 15, 16. rfalm cxlviu 19, 20. 

I /^ O I>, whain varioua Methods told 
. \jr His Mind and Will to Saints «f old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Gract 
To teach us in thefe latter Days.- 

t Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that fure Record : 
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n, 
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» Chumt b6 iiif ftrft Elea," he fidd, 
rhen chofo ottf- Soultf ia Ckrist our Heaid, 
Befpre he gave the Mountains Birth, 
Or laid Foundations for the Earth. 

Thus did Eternal Love begm 
To raife us up fkim Death and Sin ; 
3ur Charaders were then decreed, 
< Blamelefi ija Love, » holy Seed.*" 

fH-edefthMted ta he Sans, 

Born by Degrecs^ but cho^ at once ; 

A new xtgeoeraccd Race, 

To praife the Glory of his Grace* 

With Christ our Lo«o we iharc oor Part 
[n the Afic6Hons of his Heart; 
Nor fhall our Souls be thence rcmov'd, 
nil he forgets his firft Beloved. 

f. Hezckiah's Song: or Sukrufs and Recovery ^ 
Ifiu Kxxvtii« 9i «<;. 

WHEN we are rais'd from deep Diftrcfe 
Our God dcfcrves a Song; 
We take the Pattern of our Praife 
From Hezckiah's Tongue^ 

rhe Gates of the devouring Grave 

Are open'd wide in vain, 
[f he that holds the Kevs of Death 

Commands them fad again. 

?ains of the Flefh are wont I' ^Wfe 
OurMindfi with Uaviftv ¥tv>v 



1 M D Boor 

\vc cluUcT vvitV^a ,„ 



I 



or, B-*^' 
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Creat B4>ylon» thai nde% the £attb» . 

Drunk with the Mattyn' Blood, 
Her Crimes (hall fpeedily awM^ 

The Fury of our Gqn. 

The Cup of Wrath it ready mix'd, 
And the nuift diiok.the Oregt ; 

Strong is the Loab, her Ibv mgn JvidfPf 
And ibdU, fulfil the PUgues. . 

< VII. Original Sin : or, TJU/rft and&and AdanH^ 
..Roin.v. la, &c. Pfal. li.5. JoDxiv.4. 

BAckward with humble Shame we look 
On our Original; 
How is our Nature da(h*d and broke 
In our firft Father's Fall ? 

To all that*8 Good averfe and blind, 

. But prone to all thafs III; 
What dreadful Darknefs veils our Mind! - 
How obftinate our Will ! 

) Conceived in Sin (0 wretched State !) 
Before we draw our Breath} 

The firft young Pulfe begins to beat 
Iniquity and Death. 

How ftrong in our degenerate Blood 

The old Corruption reignSi 
Andmingling with the crooked^Xoo^^ 

W»a4er$ through all wt Ncvo^NT^ - 
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[5 Wild and unwholfome as the Root 
Will all the Branches be ; 
How can m^c hope for living Fruit 
From fuch a deadly Tree ? 

G What mortal PotvV from Things unclean 
Can pure Produftions bring p 
Who can. command a vital Sti^am 
From an infe6tcd Spt^irig?} 

J Yct^ rnighty God 1 thy wond'tions Love 
Can make mir Nature clean. 
While Chi 1ST and Grace prevail above 
The Tempter, Death and Sin, 

B The fccond Adam ftiall reftoT^ ^c 

Xfie Rains of the Fiifl ; . {i 

Hnfanfia ta that Sov'rcicrn Pow'r ^'** 



n to the Earth was Satan thrown ; 
ii ID thiB.Eavth ilia Lttioni &ltt ; « 
1 ^Mi tfab Tfiulip pJF 7tiunph blown*) 
fliook the dreadful Deeps of HelU 

iatKe«ioiilr^fab1in«ftpaA;:' \ ' 
ia*r lias tlBioAiM^iM tcngni^ #oWV|-' 
>ld the i^toKt Acdulst' caft 
B Ifotn th^ Skiesi 4D t3e bD tnoie. 

IS h^ fty Blt)od9 iihmoltal LanAI 
le Ahmestnid'ttiii Tempter down j 
IB ty fty Word^ aiidpowMyiNirtfi 
,rgam*dthe Batde and Renown. 

ice, ft neav*n& ; let ev"^ Stacf 
le WiUi new Glories rouna die Siyi 
ts, while ^e (ing the heavenly Wax) * 
B yooi- Dcliv^ifcrs Name to Highi 

Ki Mafyhnfnlhif Rev. ib?ia* ^ M 

. A 

r Gafeikl^ :Hkmd a ThishQr Stone f 
Lies, « f^t l^fft of fiabyion : 
(ophcits ip«foibe, sbid all yt Saints, 



oo Ihall^iTitage ^bur Ibng Complainisg . 

addi ahiid dfeadM as )xt ^kOl, '' ' 
fiuik the Milir1l<nit in tKe^<a^v 
lurtttHJbly thsttrRHbAfOi^ '\.\ 




1 

Ml 



Boo*' 
V'.^c^ctcT^^^t tone out ^ 
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J[I. Christ our High Priefi and Kintr; and 
Christ coming to J^udgmenty 
Rev. i. 5 — 7. 

1 VT^W to the Lord, that makes us know 
iN The Wonders of his dying Love, 

fie huxnhle Honours paid below, 
' And Strains of nobler Praife above. 

2 Twas he that clcansM our foulcft Sins, 
And wafhVi us in his richcft Blood ; 
Tis he that, makes us Priefts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to God. ? 

3 To^ Jesus our atoning Prieft, 
To ][esus our fiipcrior King, 
Be evcrlafting Pow'r confefs d, 
And cv'ry Tongub his Glory fing, 

i Behold on flying Clouds he comes. 
And ey'ry Eye fhall fee him move ; 
Tho* with our Sins we pierc'd him oncc^ 
Then he dsfplays his paru'aing Love. 

5 The unbelieving World (hall wail. 
While we rejoice to fee the Day : 
Come, Lord ! nor let thy Promifc fall, 
Nor let thy Chariots long AtW^^ 

SI 



LXII. Christ Jesus the Lamb of C 
Xti&tjhi^d by dU the Oreaiioftiy 
Rev* V. II— 43. 

i /^ d M E ictus jbin our bhearful Sor 
W With AngeU round the l}>t^nc j 
I'en thottiknd.thou&nd atje their Trongu^ 
But all their > Joy^ are one. 

t "Worthy the Lamb that dy'di"ihcy< 
« To be ekalted thus :" 
** Worthy the Lamb,*' our Lips Tcplj^i 
For he Was (lain for us. 

3 Jesus i^ Worthy to receive 

Honour and Pow'r Divine $ 
And Bleilingfi more than we. can giv^ 
Be^ LokD, for ev«r thine^ 

4 Let all that dwell albovci the Sky, 

And Air, and Earth, :ind Seas^ . 
Confpire to lift thy Glories high^ 
And ipes^ thine endl€& Pndfei 

^ The whole Creation Join in one. 
To blefs the facfed Name 
Of Him that fits upon the Throne^ 
And :to adore the Litmb^ 

Lxm. Ctfii^^t'tf H^rmiiaJtm m4 &M^ 

' TXT'HAT cqualJlonouT& fti^vi^ 
yy ToChee,OJL^iLPOUiGoi>^\Jafe 
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n all ^he Notes that Angeb fmg 
far inferior to thy Name T 

rthy is he that once ivas flain^ 
Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'c^ 
rthy to riie, and live, and reign 
lis AhUighty Father's Side 

'r and Dominion ate his due, 
o flood condemn'd at Pilate*s Bar ; 
dom Ibelongs to j£st7s too^ 
i' he was charg'd with Madnels here* 

Riches ate his native Right, 
he iuftain'd amazing Lois ; 
bim aTcribe eternal Might, 

leh His Weakneis bn the Crofs. 

lOut immortal thuft be paid, 

»d of Scandal and of Scorn; 

ile Glory hiines around his Head^ 

1 a bright Ch>Wn without a Thorn; 

Tings for ever on the Lamb, 
o bore the Curfe for wretched Men : 
Angela ibund his facrcd Name^ 
L ev'ry Creature fay, Amai. 

• Addption^ 1 John iii; ij &c. Gal. i^^ ^. 

^Ehold what wondVous Grace 
3 The Father has beftioV>di 
men of a Mortal Racfc, 
cmU thctn Sons oE Gou\ 



43 



HYMNS AND Boox 



z ^Tis no fuiprifing Thmgj 
That we fltould be unknown; 
The Jew ifh 'World knew not their King, 
God's everUiling Son : 

3 Nor doth it yd appear 
How great wc mull be madc^ 

But when we fee our Saviour hero 
Wc {hall be like our Head, 

4 A Hope To much divine 
May Tnals well endure, 

May p^Tge our Souls from Scnfe and Sin| 
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s Almighty God, thy Pow'r a(Ilixne, 
Who Wafk, and art, atid art to come : 
Jesus the Lamb who once was flain, 
for ever live, for ever reign! 

J The angty Nations fret and roar, 
That they can flay the Saints no more ; 
On Wings of Veng'ance flics our God, 
To pay the long Arrears of BUxkL 

4 Now mud the rifing Dead appear ; 
Now th^ deciflve Sentence hesir) 
Now the dcar-Maityrs of thd Lord 
Receive an itifinitc Reward. 



LXVL Christ the King at his TMe, 
Cant, i/ a, 3, 4, 5, 12, 13, 1 7. 

I T E T him embrace my Soul and prove 
A^ My Int'reft in his heav'nly Love : 
Th^ Voice that tells me Thou art mine. 
Exceeds the Bleflings of the Vine. 

% On Thee th' anointing Spirit came. 
And fpreadsthe Savour of thy Nug^; 
That Oil of Gladnefs and of Gracev "* *^' "^ 
Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face. 

J Jesus, allure me by thy Charms; 
My Soul fhall fly intp th4ne Arms ! 
Our wand'ring reet thy Favoux^Vtve^ 
To the fair Chambcii of th^ Y.\tv^* ' 
D 2 
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[4 Wonder and Fleafure tune our Voice 
To fpeak thy Praifcs ahd out Joys ; 
Our Mem*ry kcfeps this Lov^ of thind 
Beyond the Taftei of richcft Wine*] 

5 Tho* in ourfclves deformed we ai«* 
And black as Kedar^s Tents appear; 
Vet when \^e put thy Beautiei on^ 
Fair as the Courts of Solomon* 

[6 While at the Table fitA thtf Kingi 
He loves to fee us fmile and fmg : 

Our Graces art our bed Perfume, 
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a Where is the Shadow of that Rock, 
That from the Sun defends thy Flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reft, among them deep. 

3 Why {hould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns afide to Paths unknown ? 
My conftant feet would never rove, 
Would never feek another Love, 

[4 The Footfteps of thy Flock I fee: 
Thy fweeteft Paftures here they be. 
A wondrous Feaft thy Love prepares, 
Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, an 

[Tcari 

5 Hit deareft Flefti. he makes my Food, 
And bids me drink his richcft Blood : 
Here to thcfe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Belovpd lead*meHome»] ^ 

LXVIII.. The Banjuet of LovCf 
Cant. ii. i, 2, 3, 4, 6, 7. 

1 T5 Ehold the Rofe of -Sharon here, 
X3 The Lily which the Valiies bear; 
Behold the Tree of Life, that gives 
Refrefhing Fruit, and healing Leaves. 

2 Amongfl the Thorns (6 Lilies ftiine ; 
Amgngft wild Gourds the noble Vine ; 
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves 
AmidH a Thouiand meaner Loves. 

S Beneath his cooling S\\2Ldell^l, 
ToJhield me. front the b\^xi5i\n4\iV«aXv 

D 5 
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Of heav'nly Fruit he fp reads a Fcaft, 
To feed my Eyes, and p!cafe my Tafte^ 
[4 Kindly he. brought me to the Place 
Where Hands the Banquet of hiis Grace ; 
He iaw me faint, and o'er my Head 
The Banner of his Love he fpread* 

5 With living Bread and genfrous Wine, 
He cheers this finking Heart of mine; 
A nd opening his own Heart to me, 

He fliews his Thoughts how kind they 

6 O never let my Lork> depart; 
Lie down and reft upon my Heart. 
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4 " The JcWifli wintry State is gone, 

" The Mifts arc fled,, the Spring comes on j 
* The iacted Turtlc-Dove we hear 
•' f foclaim the new, the joyful Year. 

5 " Th* immortal Vine of heav'nly Root, 

** BlolToms andbudsy and gives her Frwiit." 
Lo, we are come to taftethe Wine ; 
Our Souls rejoice and blcls the Vine: 

6 And when we hear our Jesus fay, 

•• Rife upiD|r Love, make haftc away 1* 
Our hearts would £ain out-fly theWiml, 
And leave all earthly I«oves behind. 

LXXk .Christ inviting^ and th: Church anfa:oii 
thelnvUaiionf Cant. ii. if, 16, 17. 

■■i T T A'R K! the'*Rcdccmcr frpm on high 
JL JL Sw^tftly invites his Fav rrtes'nigh ; 
Frfifni Caves of Darkhefs arid of Doi^bt, 
He gently fpeaks and calls iis out: 

2 *• "My povc, who hided in tbe Rock, 

** Thine Heart almofl with Sorrow brok< 
" Lift .up thy .Face, forget thy F^ar, * 4 
*f And let thy Voice dciiglit mine Ear.. 

3 ** Thy Voice to m(r fctinds ever fwect ; • 
" My Graces in thy Countenance meef :; 

*• Tho* the vain World thy Face dcipife, . 
*' *Tis bright And comely in mine Eyc,s.*^ 
^ DcarLoRP, ^ar thankful Ht^ilt^^^VK^:.^ 

D 4 



Amonga the Lilies ^^^^y'^lX 
Amonlftthe Saints (whofe Rob. 

Wa{h'dinhisBloodM*H^^^ 
- Till the day bt^jk, and Shadow 

' Till the fweetdawnmgLaght^ 
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3 Sometimes I find hrm in my Wav, 
Direded by a heav'nly Ray; • 
I leap for Joy to fee lus F^cc, , 
And hold nim faft in mine Embrace. 

[4 I bring him to my Mother'i Home ; 
Nor does my Lord jref^ id come 
To Sion*8 facred Chamber^ lyhere 
My Soul firft drew the^rital Air. 

5 He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
Pierc'd for my Sake, with deJMlly Smart ; 
I give my Soul to him, and'^eie 

Our Loves their mutusd Tokens ihare.^ 

6 I charge you all, ye earthly Toys^ 
Approach not to aifbub my Joys^ 
Nor Sin nor Hell coi^e near my Heart, 
J^or caufe my Saviour to depart. * - 

LXXU. The Coronation of Ch^ist^ gnd 
EffHmfiUs pfiAe Churchy Caeit.iii:ii. 

i "TV Anghters of Stop, come, heboid 
XJ The Crown of Honour and »f Gold, 
Which the^lad Church, with Joys unknowB» 
Plac'd Qn:tHc,Htad of Solomon. • , .. » 

2 Je^vs, duMceverlafiin^King! ; • 1 ' 
Accept the Tribute which wte:brlng v^ * 
Accept the 3jif cU-defcrv'd Renown, - t • : 
And wear our Praifes as thy Cigivfu* 
f Let-ev'ry A6t of Worfhip be 
Like our EfpouOis^ Lcr.©^ ttiTHnrtk-v 
^5 
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I/ike the dear . {f o^p.^vdieA fi^m ^bove 
We firfl receiK'4X^y ^^9^^ 91 Lovc 

4 The Gladncfs'of that liappy Day f 
Our Heart WOufdl wHJi it I«ig to ftay } 
Nor let,o^r Fa}|l> for&keits ^pl4,.. . ^ 
Nor jComfgpt »w^' j^ CF^< ^^^ 

5 Each following Minut^aiit'^flieSy ' 
Increafe thy Prafe/- improvi our Joys }" 
mi we are^ais'd to (ing thy Nprx«^ 

At the great Supper of the Lapab, 

O that the Months V^TQuld: roll away, 
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Adorn4i^witlilbal|M«vlnl|tJP<ds,. ;/ ^ 
Ha 6ncesiHi4 fcin BigTitr<piwftL . 

I '< My SUI& sndWSpdU^^ 
•■'-llAiflditi n^ HBiiKt V^iKmA Tk^ 

Not Ufm^iiJkifU^f^ii. ''■ . -' 2- . - ' 



7 iTiS^^iiM^c* i?^^^ 




^^^"'GmL x^^ V2J 14, 1 5, ^ ^ T. - " 

. >^-litd€ 'Spfft^iiMrWd by Grace; '^ - ' ' -* , 
Out of ihfc iUToiidfs widc^Wil<ferttft,^; * 

ft LiklfeTrees «f Myn4i and Smdb we Aaiid; . 
PlJmft^ by-fcbif Ahe* Fathtffi^s Ffirnd } ^^ " 
AndjedlKis^prilngsin Sten flow, ' i 

To make the young Plant?itioii ^^ %, 

-fi/Dtr on tba Garfii of Pc«>3allet - 
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Spirit Divine ! dcfccnd and breathy 
A gniciuus Gale OQ PlanU beneath* 

4 Mike our befl: Spices' flow abroad. 
To entertain our Saviouh-Goi5 j 
And F^ilh, an^ Love, and Joy app 
And every Grace be aftive here, 

[^.5 Let my Beloved come and tafle 
IIis plcafant Fruits at his own Feaft 
** 1 comr, my Spoufe, 1 come," h< 
With Love and Plcafure in his Eye 

6 Ouf Load into his Garden corner. 
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^at are his Chirms, fay they, ahove 
[le Objeds of a mortal Love ?" 
my Beloveci to my Sight 
vs a fweet mixture, Red and White : 
luman Beauties, all divme, 
ly Beloved meet and ihine. 

te is his Soul, from hlemifh free ; 
with the Blood he (hed for nie ; 

faired of ten thoufand Fairs; 
m amongd ten thoufand Stan. 
Head the finefl: Gold excels ; 
pe Wifdom in Pcrfc6Uon dwells : 
Glory like a Crown adorns 
e Temples once befet with Thonis^ 

f^aflions in his Heart are found, 
by the Signals of his Wound : 
acred Side no more (hall bear 
cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.] ' .. 

Hands are fairer to behold f . 
1 Diamonds ict in Rings of Gold : 
fe heav'nly Hands that on the Tree 
e nail'd and torn, and bled for mc. 
' once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
led with Sins and Agonies ; 
r on the Throne of his Command v 
Legs like marble Pillars ftand.] 
i Eyes are Majefty and Love, 

Eagle tempefd with the: 'Don:^*^ 
wre {hall trickling Sottovc^ xo\\ 
thefe dear Windows •lYvvi ^oxi^rs^ 
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g I lis Mouthj tha^ poiir*d out long Cc 
Kcjw Tmiles and diccrs Its fUi^ptui 
His Countenance mute graccfaVis 
'Il^aTii Lebanon with all,Iu Trees.. 

JO AUover glorrous J*iny loRO ;. 
Mufl be bclov'd and yet ador'd : > 
His Worth if a\l the N^iofis kuew^, 
Sur^^e whole iUvtk wouM luve 



LXXVr, Chklst dtL'tiisinJTeavaty B 



j->i ' 



w 



HEN Strangers ftand andhc 
What Bcduti^^ (n'my Savioi 
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fle'bket^lSoii erefrm aware, . . 
cnd-AMArtae whirineliit Glorici aie| . 
No Cllitartets.af Aninaoadibr 
•llirhcavUylUiitoiK'tanddcribe^ ' 

6 O may my: Splritt-daily rife '• ' ' 

OaWin'^siofFakb/abovcthe'Skie^ ' 
Till Deidi'Datt«tidLem)f.aifl: Remove, - 

LXXyjL 7k^ Iw 4>Q»^m fo U^Chardi in his 
sCaBtl.^,.5, 6^ 9y 1 2, 1 {.^ 




Flows fweeter than the'aioic«K Wine* 

3 Such woltd'hntt Love awakes tbe t^ip 
. OfSain(s't%;'wei)i^^}mbft a)Iea»». 

To ^|»eak Uie ^nnfes cf il^y Name, , 
And AuJce oiir cold ASe&toos flame. 

4 Thefe 9M« the Joys be lets i» luiow i 
In Fields and Vjilaffes behdW ^ . 
G/vjcsus a ReUthS his Lov^i 



Yrmts «e^,^aU feed, but w 




<< ^'On^c, nitr n T "*^ me. 
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Thy Thrcat'nings juflj thy Prbmife fare ; 
lliy Gofpel makes the fimple wife. 

6 Give me thy Counfel f!^r my Gulde^ 
And then receive me to thy Blifs; 
All my Defires and Hopes oefide 
Are faint and cold, compared with thisi ^ 

LXXX. An Evening Hymn^ Pfalm iv. 8. an( 
iii. 5, 6. andcxliii.8» 

' 'HnnV'S Tir the Lord haslcd mcon, 
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s when the Hour of Death (Kail come, 
FIcth fhall reft beneath the Ground, 
wait thy Voice to roufe my Tomb,^ 
h fw!f et Sal v4tion in the Sound.] 



KXh'A Song far movfiing 9f Lvcmng% 
Lanx. Hi. 23. lia, xlv. 7. 

[Y Gon, how cndlefe is thy Love I 
Thy Gifts are cv*ry Ev'ningncw \ 
. Morning Mercies from above 
tly diftil like early Dew. 

u fpread^d the Curtains of the Nigbl^ 
It Ou^^diai) of my fleeping Hours;. 
Sovereign Word reftorcs theLig)bty- 
I quickens all my drowfy Pow'rs* 

sld my*Pow*rs to thy Command; 
:hec I confecrate my Days ; 
letnal BleAings from thine Hand 
land., perpetual. Songs of Prai(e* 

[Xn» Goo far above Crtalures:^ or, Mtn 
vain and mortal. Job ivl 1 7— -21. 

fall tlie vile Race of Flelh artd Blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
1 mortsi] Worms pirefume to V« 
?jEia//, Wife, of Juft» diariHtj't 



We taint aoMl pcnlti iiKe lae mom. 

[ From Night to Day, from. Day to Night, 
We die by Tihoufands in thy Sight ; 
Biny^ in t^\A vhole Nations he 
Like » fd fqgbt toi ' Viditjr. 

5 Almifl|hty iP&w'r, to tt^ we bowj 

Na tnore the'Sooni of EiMr IhaU d^ , ^ 
Wi||^W«fe)nal Qto cotbpaiee; '^, ,: 

.:.-, :. ■/:' . ■' - .: , - -*- ''■'•■{ ' 

LXXXUL \Agmmi md IkM MiAr 

; Aw ii Ai i ri i i, Job V. ft-^K . '^ 



SpifettfAL 8<:^lfGS. 6; 

^ith niy Ooa I leave my Cait&i 
Old ttuft lu^ ptoBiit'dUtace; * 
: rule*«dU» b}r his well-)uKyiral^w& 
X L«»v<fr ind R^sJUCetidihelk. 

^ Al4ke Paitla that e^ bdre 
Shall {poii m future Pleace; 
tor Deafth nod Hell cm do nonortf 
Thin ^hat itiy FaChcir pleafei 

I Ix^ all the £arth rejoice and fear, 
. While Gox>*8 ^temitl Sdh prockims 
K Hi8Sov'reigaHofk>araiindhi^Kai](ieiri 

i << I ami €he laitj and I ihe Fif^ , 

« The Saviour-Ood, atad Gbh the Jull | 
k ^ There's hotie b^fidti pretends to &eW 
<< Sul^h JuttidesmdSfivatidntotf. 
[jl ^ Y^thatinShside^of Oarkfielsdwcl^ ;. 
« Tuft m th6 Verge of Deafh a?id:;Hen^ 
^ Look up to nie fic^dlf^Ht LlnM^ , 
« Lighf, Lile^ a^d'HMIv'h «j« hx n^Hatidi. 

i 4 ^ I by ilky holy ^Jacme^have fimmi 
** Nor fhaiid^e Word in vain Tt\utti^ 
'' rdjnc/haliirllThiiigsbend^cYLtvee;^ 




In me alone fhall Men confcfs 
" Lies allihcir Strength and Righrcouftic& : 
'* But fach a£ dare deipiie my Name, 
'' 1*11 clollie them with eternal Shame- 

6 " fnmc, theLojt.0, fhaU all the Seed 
" Of Ifr'cl from the; r Sins be freed, 
** And bjr their fbining Graces prove 
** Their fnt'refl in my pardoning Love,*' _ 



LXXXV, Thc/amc. 
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fCVI. God Holy^ Jnft^ ^^ Sovereign^ 
Jobix.2— lo. 

»W (hould the Sons of Adam's Race 
Be pure before their Goo! 
contend in Ri^hteoufnelSf 
fall beneaih his Rod. I 

idieate my Words ahd Thoughts 

make no morb Pretence ; ' 

le of all my thoufand Faults . * .:: j 

, bear a juft Defence, 

r is his Arm, his Heart is wife ; 
lat vain Prefumcrs dare 
ft their Maker*s Hand to rifci 
tempt th' unequal War ? 

ntains by his Almighty Wrath 
m their old Seats arc torn ; 
akes the Earth, from Soutli to North. 
d all her Pillars mourt?, 

ids the Sun forbear to rifc^ 

' obedient Sun forbears : 

fand with Sackcloth fprcads the Skies, 

d feals up all the Stars. ' 

^alks upon the ftormy Sea ; 

M on the ftormy Wmd: 

?'5 aone can trace his wot\d*io\S^^ ^-^ 

bis dark footfteps find,"^ 



THUS laitn inc n.^.* 
*' I fit upon my holy Throne ; 
" My Name is God ; I dwell on high ; 
*' Dwell in my own Eternity. 

<^ But I delcend to Wotld^ below; 
** Oti Eailh I have ai Manfion too i 
<< The humble spirit and contrite 
<^ Is an Abode of ztly Delight. 

" The huhiblc feoul m^ Wdtds nevive ; 
** 1 bid the mbutning Sini^er live; 
^^ Heal alll the broken Hearts I find, 
^< And eafe the Sorrows of the Mind; 

I4, ** When I contend againft their Sin, 
" " I make thfem knoW how vile they've be- 
-* 1 J -i.^r 'Wrath fot ever imoke, 
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JCXVIIL LifeilitDa^ of Grace ^d //o/>^ 

LiF£ 1^ the Time to fcn^e the Lor d, 
The Time t' infure the great Reward; 
And while the Lamp holds Out to burn, 
The vilcft Sinner may return^ 

[2 Life is the Hour that Goo hath giv'n^ 
Tb Icape from Hell and fly to Heav*n f 
Tlie Day of Grace; and Mortals may 
Secure the Blei&ngs of the Day.J 

3 The Living know thai th^y mull die ) 
But all the Dead forgotten lie; 
Their Mem'ty and:their S^nfe is gonci 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

[4 Their Hatred and their Lo\x'is loft. 
Their Envy bur/d ia the Dull i 
llicy have no Share ih all' that's done 
Beneath the Cii\:uit of the Sun. J 

5 Then what my Tlioughts dcfign to dO, 
My Hands, %('}th afl yput Might purfue ; 
Since tio DcVitift flor Work is found) 

Nor Paith, nOr Hope, beneath the Ground. 

6 There are np Afts of Pardon paft 

in the cold Grave to which we hafte & 
But Darkncfs^ Death andlou^ Y^c^^x^ 
Reign 412. eternal Silence aIvctc* 
E 



And give a loofc to all your Fire : . ■ 

Piirfuc tjic Plcadircs you def^n, 
Aqd cheocyour Hearts with Songsand * 
Enjoy the l)ay^ Mirth ; but know. 
There is a Day olF Judgment too; 

) God from on high beholds your Thois; 
His Book reconuyour lecret Faolts-; . 
Th<; Works'bf IKiTkndiyoiif haveidonu 
Mud all. appear befi»n;the. Sun;: 

4 The Vcng'ancc to your Follies diie^! 
Should ftrike'youi- iHeirt&with Tiirrdi 
How will fc ftand: befbn his Pace, 
Or anlwer fbrhia ihjur'd Grace ? 
Ai_:_i.*,. n^. t,,^ nfftheAt Eves 
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Fulfil the Wiftics of their Eyes, 
And- tafte thie "Joys they Love* 

rhcygivca loot to wild Doflres; " 

But }et:t&e Sinners know^ 
Die AtiA Account that Go^* fo(fQirc8' 

Of all ithe Worlu they dot 

rhc Jujtee prepares his Thrpnc on high^ 

The mgnted Earth and Seac 
Avoid the Fury of hie Eye, 

And;flpe before his Face> . - 

H^iy &?ill I hear-that drtadfiil iDay, '**' 

And ftand the fiery Teft? 
I give all monal Joyp away ; 

To be for ever blelU 

XCI. i Advice to Youth: otlOt^'Agc anct 

, ■::■•"*■. ■Iff*' *'^i 

Death m art un^nvartedJtflUf 

Ecfclcf. xi|. \i 7, J6, I«Y,.Ji3i 

NOW in therHo^t of yquihfttlJaQod, 
Remember your Creator, God 5, 
Behold, the Months coine.ha{l'ninigQn9 
Whenypy^jm^fa^^;^^ . ., 

Bcholdj thofftgjs^iSjoiiQr-goef, .,.. . 
Laden with Quirt aud heavy Woes, 
Down* to the Regions of the De^^^ 
yA^iih' endlefs Curies on his He^&»! 
The Du/i returns to Duft a^ivTi % , 
/le Sou], m Agonies of ?ait\ 
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Afcends to Cod ; not there lb dwell, 
But hears hdr Doom and (inks fo UelU 

4 Paternal King ! i fear thy Name»t ■ 
Teach me to knoMr how. frkill am ; ' . 
And when my Soul muft hence tcmove^ 
G i ve me a ManfiOD in thy. Love. 

XCIL CiiR 1ST i/k: Wifdom of Go9g 
Prov. viii. i, 22^32.. 



I nn 



ALL Wifdom cry aloud^ 
ch " 



he heard 7' 
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" ]^P^^ '^^ empty Air 
« Tlic Earth was balanced well ; 
'ith Joy 1 faw the Manfion where 
«< The SoQ$ of Men ihoulddwclU 

« My. bufy Thoughts at firft 
^ On their Salvation ran, 
re Sin was bom, or Adam's Duft 
*< Was faOiiqn'd to a Man, 

** TShen come, rccfeivc my Grace, 
« YeChildrcd, and be wife; 
appy the Man th^t keeps my Ways, 
** The Man that ihuns'them dies;** 

CIII. Christ, or Wiflotm^ tbtftd or refijledj 
Prov. viii. 34—36. 

rllUS faith the Wifilom.of the Lord, 
" Blcfi'.d is the Man that hears my Word 5 
Keeps daily Wat,ch bcForc my Gates, 
And. at my .Feet for Mercy w^ts. 

The Soul that;fecks-me fhttU.obtiinr 
Immortal Wealth fLi\d heav'nly Gain ; 
Immortal Life is his Reward, 
I-jft, and the Favour of the Lord. 

But the vile Wrctoh that flies from mC| 
Doth his own Soul an Injury; 
Fools ihatagainH: my Grace it\>t\^ 
Seek Dcdth, and love t\\cR»a:4u>'^^^' 
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XCIV. JiifiifoiUumfy FaiA^ notfy flfonb • 
or, TJie Lmf,ComUms^ Cnne j^Mjl4^ -4 

1 T TAIN arc the Hopcsthc Scms of Mcfn * 

V On their own Works have built^ 
Their HeaHs by Nature all unclean, " • • 
And all their Aftiohs-Ciiilti ■ 

2 Let JcNy :aiui Gentile. ftop their Mouilis,' 

Without a inurm 'ring Word, 
And the whole Race ot Adam ftand 
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Bom in the Image of his Son, 
A new peculiar Race. 

3 The Spirit, like IbnieheaV'nly Wind, 

Blows on the Sons of Flc£h, 
New -models all the carnal Mind, 
■And forms the Man afrcfh, 

4 Our qaicken'd Souls awake and ri(e 

From the long Sleep of Death ; 

On fcsav'nly Things we fix our Eyei, 

And Praiie 'employs our Breath. 

XCVL EkEHmtxduikrBoafiing, 
1 CcMT. i. 26^— '3f» 

1 TJ UT few suneh^thc carnal Wife, 
j3*ButTew of noble Race, 
Obtain {he Favour of thine Eyes, 

Almighty King of Grace I 

2 He takes tTie Men of.mearieft Name^ 

For Sons and Heirs of Goi> ; 
And thus he pours abundant STiame 
On honourable B4ood. 

3 He'call^'ttie Fool, and makes him know 

. Thc.My {Tries, of his Grace, 
To brrngatpirihg Wifdom low, 
And alt its Pride abafb. 

4 Nature ha» alLits Glories loll, - . 

When brought before his Throne ; 
No Fleih /ball in his Prcfcuc^\>o^^ 
£ut in 'the "Lor i> alo«ic» 



Our puilty Souls are drown'd in Tearg^ 
Till his atoning Blood appears; 
'I lit'.n we awake from deep Diflrcfs, 
And ling, The Lord our Righteoitfrefs* 

Our very Frame is mix'dwith Sin, 
I lis Spirit makes our Natures clean ; . . 
Such virtues from his SufPrings floWy 
At once to cleanic and pardon too* 

Jrsus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains ;- 
He fcts the Pris'ners free, and breaks 
'I'he Iron Bondage from our Necks. 

; Poor helplefs Worms in thee poflels 
Grace, Wifdom, Pow'r, and Rjighteou% 



->t u^A ^li^ 



I 



OY, Grace no ^^^^ui.9- '^ . / 
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3 Such wond'roiis Pow'r 4oU^ hepoflbls, 
Who form'd CHir j;portal Frait&ey 
Whacall'd the World from Emptincfe/ 
The World obcy'd and came. 

C. Believe and hefavedy John iii. 16-^iB. 

1 TVT^T to condemn the Sons of Mcq^ . 
x\l Did Christ the Son of Goi> apBcai 
No Weapons in his Hands arc fech,' 
No flaming' Sword, nor Thunder there^- 

fi Such was the Pity of our God, 
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UWkh Jej^the Father doth Approve * " ' 
rhe Fruit of kk -eternal Love; ' 
The Son wkk Joy looks down stnifttT 
The Purchafe of his' Ageniet. 

rhp Sbirit.takcs Delight to view 
rhe h%ly Soul he fonu'd sinew ; 
Vndr Saints and Angel's join to ling 
rhe growing Empire of their King. 

Cli.! Th BeaiiiudUf Matt. v. 3—12 

n^fifs'd arelhe humble Souls that fee 
D Their Emptinefe and Poverty ; • 
Treafures-of Grace to them arc giy'n, - 
ttd browns 6f Joy laid up in Heav'n.] 
Bleis'd (are {the Men oF broken Heiit, 
Vho mourn for Sin with inward Smart ; 
The Bloofl i>f Ch R I »T divinely flows, ' 
i healing Balm for all th^Ir Wpes.) 

Blcfs'd 41TB thie Meek, who ftand afar * 

'rom Rage and Pafli'on, Noife and War; « 
rOD will &cuye tkeir happy State, 
Lnd plead their Caufe againft the Great.}' / 

BlefsTd are theSouls that third for Grao*y ' ^ 
[unger and long for Rightcoufticfe ; 
'hey ftiaU Wwe*ifuppiyd and fed, 
^itn living Sircame and Hv4ng Bk'ead^] - 

Blcfe'tfarctheMen whofc3owe?smovc,', ■ .• 
^nd melt with Syihpt^thy and Love: - ^ 

rom Chr ist thb Lok d (hatt t\\ev AiVaSccw 
ke Sympathy arid^t W agim.^ - • • \" /- 
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[6 Blcfs^d are the Pure, whofe. hearts are clean 
From l\\e defiling Pow'rof Sin ;= . 
With endle(s Pleafure thfey (hall fee 
A God of fpotlels Purity.]" 

[7 Blcfs'd are the Men of peaceful Life, • 
Who quen^ the Coals of growing Strife | 
They (hall be call'd the Heirs of SlUs, 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace.] 

[8 Blcfs'd are the Suff'rers who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for Jesus' fake ; 
Their Souls fliall triumph in the LoiiD| • . ^ 
Glory and Joy arc their Reward.] 




5. S^fRlTUAE SONGS. 

CIV. AJa^ of. Nature and Graccy 
1 Cor^yi. ip, Ai* . 

NOT the MaRcfous or Profane, 
The Wanton" br the Proud, 
NorThieves, nor Siahd'rcrs, ftiall obtain 
The Kingdom of our God* 

2 Surprifing Grace ! Anfl fuch were wc 

By Nature, and by S?n; 
Heirs of immortal Mifcry,. ■ ■ 
Unholy and uncleaa:. . 

3 But wc arc wafh'd in Jesus' Blood, 

We're pardoned thro' his Name ;. 
And the good Spirit of our God 

Has fanftify*a qui. Frame- . ., 

4 O for a perfevering Pow'r i 

To keep thy juft Commi^ndfi I 
Wc would dehlcour Mieaits no more. 
No more poltute our Hands. 

CV. Heaven invifi^ and holy^ i Cor. ii. Of^ i 
Rev. XX J. 27^ 

1 l^r OR £ye hath (een, i^or Ear has hcarcfi. 
X^ Nor Scnfe, nor Reaibn knowni 
What Joys the Father has prepared 

For thofc that fe)v<? the Soft. 

2 But the cooi Spirit Off the Lom.^ 

iScvew a HesiY'Q'tp!£OTnt\ . ^ 



None fliall obtain Admittance there 
But Followers of the Lamb, 

He keeps the Father'* Bock of Lifc^ • 
There all their Names are found;. 

The Hy{)Ocrite in viiin fhall ftrive 
To tread the heav'nly G rounds 

C VI. Dead to Sin fy the Crv/s of Cmim^ 
RoB./vi. ifiti 6. 

1 Q HALL wc go on to (in 
O Becaufe thy Grace ^biounds, 

►r crucify the Lord again, 
, And open all his Wounds ? 

2 Forbid it, mighty Gap I 
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CVII. the FaUand Recovery of Man : dr/ ^ 
Christ ofid SaUin at Enmity, GtA. lih' '• 

i> ^5i^7' Gal. iv^ 4. Col. ii. i^. 

• • • . I 

DEceiv'dby fubtil Snares of Hell, 
Adam our Head, our Father fcU^ 
V^hen Satan, in the Serpent hid, 
ropOftM the Fruit that Goo forbid. 

kath was the Threaf^Diiig : Death "began 
o take PoflcflTion of the Man ; 
[is unborn Race receiv'd die Wound, 
.nd heavy Curfes fmote the Ground. 

ut Satan foufid a worfe Reward ; 
hu8 (kith the Veng'anceof theLoaj)^ 

Let cverlafting Hatred be 

Betwrxtthe Woman'i Seed and thee. 

The Woman's Seed fliall be mv Son,- ' 
He A^ deftioy what thou h^tit done; 
Shall break thy Head, and on{y fisei ^ 
Thy Malice xaging atbi» Hl^eL" 

le fpake ; and bid four TboufiMKi YearK ' ^^ 
:>11 an ;*-«at length his SonappiefirSLS 
ngels with Joy defceod to fiallh* y i 

nd fing tlie young Redasmer'ABirtb* 

>, by the Sons of Hetl.be ito t 

It as he hung^twixt^Et^istb AndSkies^ \ " 

i /rave their Fmmci9.fhlvAh^t9fi^ , . ./. > 
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CVIIl. . Christ unfcen and bd^ed^ i Pet, i. 

r OT with our mortal ,. Eyes . 
I Have- we beheld the Lor b^. 
Yet we tejoicc toliear his Name, " 
And love him in his Word. 

2 On Earth we want- the Sight 
Of our Redeemer's Face," 

Yet, Lord, our inmoH: Thoughts delights 
To dweljl upon thy- Grace.. ., ■ 

3 And when we taftc thy Love,. 
Our Joys divinely grow 
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4j^Thci>cft Obedience of my Hands, 
Dai-es not appear before thy Throne ; 
Ikrt Faith caii anfwer thy Demands, . <• 
By pleading what my Lob d has donob 

CX • Death and inmsdiaU Glary^ 
8 Cor. V, 1, 5r"^» 

1 TTHere is a Hq^fc uot madp with Haind!^ 

JL Eternal, an4 on High, 
And here my Spirit waiting ftands^ 
Till God (hall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this Prifon of my Clay 

Muft be dinblv'd and fall ; 

Then, O my Soul, witli Joy obey 

Thy hcav'nly Father s Cstll. 

3 'Tis He, by his almighty Grace, 

That forms thee fit for Heav'nj 
An ^, as an Eamefl of the Place, 
Has his oy/fL Spirit giv'n. 

4 We w»lk by F*ith of Joys to comet ■■ 

Faith UviesiUBan hi* Word y .. '■ ' j 
But while tlie Body is our -Home, 
We're abfcnt from the Lord. 

5 *Tis pleafant to believe thy GracCi 

But we had rather fee ; 
Wc would 1^ 4^nt irom tlic ^^^.-^ 
And ptefent^ Lor d , wilkviVviv ! . * 
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CXI., Sakati^irj^GTWteiTi^m, 3^7. 

.liTufj ■;.. .' 11..I ,;':: / ■ .^. .. "i 

[i T ORD, we confels our numerous Faults, 
JLj How grdntoui' Guilt htt beefi;" 
Foolifti and vain .werqall our.Thoughts, 
And all our Li^cs ivefe Siri. 

2 Butj^ O my Soul, forever praife, 
r - Toi- if^eff love hi? *lfttee,' " • ■ * 

Who turns thy F*et Fr^Drif din^rous Wa^^s 
Of: FgUy., Siti, and Shame^ 
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CXIL The Breds^ SerpM : it LookHgto 

Jvfoi^ JobtfilB. i4^¥6. ■ i , 

1 CO did fhc Hebrew PilDphct raifc 
O The i>iazen Serpent high; 
Th^.wjdundf^ felt immediate EaSe^ 

The Cfamp Feifbore to die* 

2 ** Look upv^ani. in the dyitigrHour^ 

" Andiive," theProphttcrieti 

But Christ performs a nobler Cure, 

When Faith lifts up her Eyes, 

3 High oh the Crofs the Saviour hung, 

High in the Hcav'ns be reigns ; 
Here Sinhiirs, by th'old Serpent ftung^ 
Look and forget thfcir Pains; "^ 

4 When God's own Son is lifted up, . , 

A dying World revives : 
The Jew beholds the glorious Hope, ' 

Th' expiring Gentile lives. 

t ■ • ' ' ' ■ ■ ■ * 

CXin. Abraham's Sleffing mt tfU GentiUs^ 
Gen." xvii.y. Rbhi. xv.'8. Mark si. 14. t 

1 TTOW lange the Promife! how Divine, 
L\ To Abra'm and his Seed I. • . ... 

*' 1 11 be a God to thee and t^ine, . 
*« Supplying all their Need*" 

2 ^Bhc yMopds'X}f his extenfive La>i^ '*> 

FiQm Age to Age cndaw*,"^'^ - --•' 
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* The Angel of the Covenant provcS| 

Atidi jeals the J^leifin||^iure^ '\ . . . y 

J Jesus the^V^tient.FjilhcOorvinnii 
To our great Fathers giv'n; 
lie takes young Children to his Attm, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav'n,- < 

4 Our God ! how faithful are bis Ways^t* 

His Love endures the ikme r 

Nor f^mthe Pr6mi& of. his Gfaccf ' 
Blots out his Childrenls Name. . . ' 
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CXV. fymiStion of Sijf ^ 'the Law* 

Rom. vii. 8} 9, 14, 24. 

....-■ ': . ■ f: •■ : ■ " ' '. 

X Tl ORD, \it3M ionire mf Cotifbicncc was^ 

XLd And felt nd inward bread I ' 

I was alive* without the LaW) 

And tKought my Sin8 were dead. 

t My Herpes of Heav'n were firm stofd Kright 
But lihbe'the<Preoept catne': ' >[■• 
With ai convincing Pow't and Light*' 
I find;. how yil^ I am*. 

[} My Guilt appeared but final! befbre^ 
Till terribly r Taw' ' 
How PeHea^ Holy, Jtlft, and Purcf 

Wa$thinc'^(tmai--Lalir.' "^ ' ! 'w . . v 

4 ThcnJekin'ySoulitheTieaVy Load, 

My SiVis feviv'd agaih 5 
I had- prorok'd a dreadful Gar^^ 
And all my Hopes were (lain.] 

5 I^m like a* helpleis Captive fold ' 

Under theiFow'r.oF.dhiJif 
I cannot do the Good I would, 
No^ k^pmy Conicienccdean* v 

6 My &>», I cry, with ev'ryBrcatJ!, 

Tor feme kind Pow'r to iirvc, 
To hrc9k'thc Yoke- of SlA «ii&l:k:d.\}c\\ ' 
And thus redeem the^^N%« 



CXVI. Love to Go d and our Ndghhurf 
•Matt'xxii.'ST-— '4dL • ' 

,• ■_ I ..'. ■". ,]'.:* .MO.'-i 

1 T^HUS faith the firft, the great Command 

X <^ Let an thy iflw«rd foW.ri uditcT : 
* «• To lovje thy Maker arid thy God;, u 1 
<^ With utm<^ Vigour and Delight. / I 

2 " Thch (hall thy Neighbour next iti Place 

. ^«^ 3hsg?fj:tbin«Affieaionsahd:Eftecmi^ ■ ' r. 
^ "« Andletthyltitidnc6'tbfthyfelf . • 
*^ M.Q^ur^ iwd mk.thy Love to hi: 
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And mould it for a nobler End, 
And which to leave for viler Ufe ?1 

3TWajr''notthc6ov'reigii^i^'*botlhift^ * 
D'ihpmiSc hii Faroui-s as h6 will } . 
ChoofeloHif Ip Liifi9,.;Mrhilc fkb^fs die, 
And yet l)e jufl and gracious iTUll ? 

[4 What, if to make his Tenor koQWii^ 
He Ictsliis t^itietice li>ng endar^ '■ 
SUff'riiij; Vile Rebels to gp on 
Atid feiUtheh'iQfwn jMftrUffion fcrc r, ^ ' 

5 What, If He means to fliew'his GraccL 
And his eleftiwg l.ov«4unployt, .- i ' • 2 
To lAai^ out ibnie of mortal Kace, ' '*' 
And form them (it for heavenly Joyt ?] * 

6 Shall Man reply againfl the Lord, 
And call his Maker's Ways UTuuft^ 
The Thunder €f','«v<hofedfeaUifur Word 
Can cnilh a thoufand Worlds to Duft ? 

7 But, O-my Soul, if Tmths (b bright 
Should dazzle andxonfound thy Sight^ 
Yet ftill his written Will obcy^ 

And wait the greafa decffive bay* 

8 Then (hall-he make his JalftiifekttaiiPii, 
And the whple Word befprp his ThnijpCj 
With Joy or Tettor fhali cpnfpfs , 
The Glory pf bis Right^ouipefs. 



-^^ 
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thi him, attd-Gefpel^ Jakin li 17; - Hcb* 

I 'ir^HE Law by MoTcs caiXHS, j, 
JL But,F,e4ce and,T^tb«And IiX>vif^' 

Were brought ty, Chmst (a noblcflNune} 
Ccfccnciijig from above. 

ife of G o i> 
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CXIX. Tht difermt^ucccfs of the G^el, 

1 Cor. i. 23, ^4, 2 Cecil. x6» 

I Cor. in. 6) 7« 

1 /^HRJST and his Grofe is all «uf Thcmd 
W The My^ft'iios that wc fpeak 
Are Scandal in the Jews fideesi) 
And Folly to the Greek* 

i But Souls enlightened from above- 
With Joy receive the Word ; 
They foe what Wifdom, Fow% and Irove^ 
Shines in their dying Loro« 

3 iTie vital Savour of his Name 

Reftores their fainting Breath ; 
But Unbelief perverts the fame 
To Guilt, Defpair, and Death. 

4 Till Goo difRife his Graces down, 

Like Show -rs of hcav'nly Rain, 
In vaifi Apollosfowjs the Ground, 
And Paul may plant in valiw 

CXX« faith of Tiittgs un/itri^ 
Heb. xi. 1,3, 8^ 10. 

J T^AITHisihebrightcft'Evidenae 
JL Of Things bevond our SifiKt, 
Breaks thro' the Clouds of Flcm atvdi S^xi'i'i 
And dwells in hcav'nly "Li^t., 
F 
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2 It fcts Times pafl in prcfcnt View, 

Brings flirtant Proipcfts hoine, 
Of Thin^^s a thoufand Years ago, 
Or thoufand Years to come. ■ 

3 By Faith we know the Worlds were made 

By GoD*s Almighty Word; 
AbrU'jn, to unknown Gountrics Icdj • .) f ^ 
By Faith obey 'd the Lord. * :i I ' i 

4 He fought a City fairand high, • ' • ■ 

Built by th* eternal Hands; 
And Faith allures us, tho* wc die. 
That hcav'nly Building (layds. 
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To tlu»di«ir Inf«d*Q£f^pi^ 
Axidiiuniilf xbia% th4 Gvace. ' 

CXXIL BdktK^ihriii wUk Crt'ii isV 

XJ That wc^mdlnttyUwMi the Lc)af»; 
Baptised inU%:b|t CNsach^ and Um : ; v 
Pot off the Bodyr ofjciin: 8ft|i ? 

ft OiirSou)9;iBC<ive«Ti]h;rfii^, . 

Rais'il Yroiil' Oomtp&n^ G^^^ ihd 'Dektk : 

Add llvi|^ fo Gpp abcntie j^e Skf et. 

Over ourmorul Flefli again i 
TlieHi4cktt'EutoWdftrv*alieft^ ' 
Shall have Dbi&liiS<Hi tt^W'iidiafofe. ^^ 

<;nr:-.f .... 

1 D Ehd}d'thel/l)4«teh Wh<jfai:^^u^ Wiac 
XJ Had'vraitod'baiSftatt?, 
Hetftgi irjEM^ unoogft'the Swincb » 

I <« I dn wiai<Htthg6rhaMi^^ lie ciies; 
«< libfvierili AffCsin Linds-^' ' 
« My P«db€a^#HDafeliag large S\>atf^^^ 

Fa 
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■^^ 1'jII down before ills ^acc ; 
" Fdllicr. I've done thy Jufticc wrongs 
"Nor caa d(tfer\x; thy Urace," 

4 He fjid, arttl kaftchVi to (lis Home, 

*l'o r^ck ii^s laihcrs l.ovc ^ 
The father fjw the Rebel comt:^ 

And all hi$ lio^vck move, 
^ He ran. and fell upon hi^ Ncck^ 

Embrac d and Kifs'd his h'ori ; 
The Reber^s Heart with Sorro\^r brakc^ 

I'or f olUea >rc had tlpnc. ' -"^^^ 
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A thoufand new-bora B^Siar&dpa4» 
By fatal Union to their liead. 

3 But whilft our Spirits fiH*d with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law, 

We (ing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That fentto lave our niin'di Race% 

4 We (ing thine everlafting Son, 
Who join'd our Natwrc tahia^oi^^n ; 
Adup-tho Second, from th&Duft 
Raifcsthe Ruins pf the FiriL 

[5 By the Rebcllioaof one Man 
Thro' all his geedfhe Milchief ran ; 
And by one Man's Obedience now 
Are all his Seed made righteous too. 

6 Where Sin did reign apd i^e^th abound. 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life ; there, gtonous Grace 
Reigns thro thfi.LoR.D Que Righteoufnefs.]| 

• CXXV. Chrirt'j Coinpaffim to tha Weak 
and.TtiB^/d^. Ilcb.iv. \^\ i6.. aud.v. 7. 
Ma^t. xii. 2Q. 

1 T X 7'ITti Joy we meditate the-Graco 

V V Of our High, IVioft above ; 
His Heart is made oPTendemeis, 
■ His Bowols melt widi Lovei. 

2 Touch'd with a Sympathy within. 

Ha knows our feeble Frame *, 
He know9 what /ore TcnwotaXvotv^TCv^^Ti^ 
ForU bag Mi the fom«. 

^ a 
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:3 But fpotlcfs, innocent, and pure, 
The great R€cle«xncr (lood,- 
While Satan's fiery Darts he bore, . 

And did rciift to Blood. 
4 He in tl\c Days of feeble Flefh 
Pour'd jout his Cries and Tears, 
And in his Meafure feels affcfli 
What ev'ry Member bears. 
[5 He'll never quench the fmokingTlax, . 
But raife it to a Flame ; 
The bruifcd Reed he never breaks, 
Nor Icorns the meaneft Name.'] 
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3XXV1I- Ch r istV Invitation to Sinners .• o: , 
UuwiUty andPniU^ Matt. xi. 28—30. 

*' /^OME hither, all yc weary Souls, 
X^ '* Yc heavy laden Sinners come : 
** I'll ffivc you Reft from all your Toils,. 
** Ana i^aifeyou to my heav nly Home. 

" They {hall find Reft that learn of me ; 
" I'm of a meek and lowly Mind, 
" fiutPalTion rages like the Sea, 
^^ And Pride is reftlefe as the Wind. 

" Blefs'd is the Man whofe Shoulders take 
" My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ; 
" My Yoke is eafy to his Neck, 
" My Grace Ihall make the Burden light." 

]esus, itdt, come at thy Command ; 

With FAith, and Hope, and humble Zcdl, 

Refign our Spirits to thy Hand, 

lib' mould and guide us at thy Will. 

CXXVvUI. TfuApoJiUsCommiffibn: or, tjit 
Gofpfl attcfted iy Miracla^ Mark xvi. 15, &c. 
Matt. XXV iii. iS, &c. 

" C^ O preach my Gofoel, faith the Lord 
\jr « Bid the -f^hole Earth xsc^ QxicA 
receive: 
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" He fhall be fav'd that trufts my Word ; 
** He fhill be damn'd tbat won't bdieTfr* , ' 

[^2 '* I'll inakeyour grealCoinniiiUon.k(icwii, 
" And ye fliallpro^e my Gofpel true, 
" Byall the Works thai IhavGdone^ . 
" By all the Wonders ye ftialt do^ .i ; ^ 

3 ^' Go heal the Siek^ gati^ife theDea^. .** 
*' Ga caft outUavils innjy Name;. . * 

*'' Nor let my Prophets be afraid, (phemej 
'* Tbo' Grtxts reproach, and' Jcw5 hUH^ 

4 '' Teach all the I^J^ona my CoTmnaiidi; 
" I'm \Tith you till thic W^jrld Oanll end ;' 



H 




« Abra'nx forbear," the Angel cry'd ; 

" Thy Faith is known, thy k^ovc is try'd ; . 

** Thy Son fliiU li ve^ and in thv Seed 

« Shall the wholo Eajxh be blclVd inde«4" 

Jufl in the laft diilrcfling Hour, 
The LaBD displays deli v't-i«gri»w*r;' 
I1ie Momt oi Ehnfeer is the Place 
Where i^. fiMll k^ iuxpndng G ince* 



CXXX. Iav0 a$d Hatrtd^ Phil. ii. u 

NO WRy the Bowels of my God, 
His- ffiarp IHftrefe, his fore Complaints, 
By his laH: Groans^ hi€ (fyirrg Blood, 
1 charge my;Soi»l to Ibvethe Saints, 

Clamour, apdWnifch,.an4War,be gone,. 
Envy, and' Spite, for ever ceafe ; 
Let bitterWojcb.no more be known 
Amongft the Saints, the $pbs of Peace. 

The Spirit,, like a. peaceful Dove, 
Flies from the Reahns of Noife a^ Strife ; 
Why fliould we \fix and grieve bis Love, 
Who feals bur SouUto bifi^vnly tifo? 

Tender and kind, brail out Thoughts j 
Thro* all -oma Lives let Mercy fur : 
So Go/> /bi3^riv90£triuMn'ix)U6¥»aV\!%) 
For the deaaSeke ofCnam Yii^Soiw 



iq*. 
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CXXXL TJ^t Pilar l/ct and Puhluan^ 

Luke xviil, ic^, &c. ' 

BEhold how Sinners difagrce, 
The Tubllcan and Pharifce ! 
One doth his Righteaui"ticri^|jr<jclaimj * 

The other own^ his Cutit and SiiamCi 
This Man ^l humble diftancfi ftandif, '' 

And cries for Grace with lifted Hand3 1 
That, boldly rifcs near the Thixjne, 
^nd talks of Duties he has don<£. ■ 
The Lord their di£Prcn^ Language knows* 




los 






I Cor. xui. * '» , ^ 
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So Oon*St cwD'Soti cauM Jbwa ta dir,. 
And bou^L our Livc^ wiih Hlood* 

Lcn^fri^thr-Grace thar keeps h«rEow'r 

In all the Realms above ^ 
llit^re Faith and Hope arc knowti nomurrj 

But Saintt for ever love, ' 



OCXXJV, Rilii^ian vain tiiitJioui Lovf^ 
I Cor. jLiii^ 1 — 3- 



I T T A n T th#* T*ir*(n-f*tnf Or^i^Viitm^ VurSl 
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XXXV. Thi Loot of Cb-rist Jtud abroad in 
the Hearty Eph. Hi. 16, &c. 

COmer, deareft Lord, defcend and dwell 
By Faith and Love in cv*iy fireafl ; 
Then fhall we knew, and'tafte, and feci 
The Joys that cannot be expre&M. 

Come^ fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 

Make our enlar^d Souls pofleis. 

And learn the Height, and Breadth, andr 

Of thine unmeafurabl^ Grace. C^^Sf^j 

Now to the God whofc Pow'r caa do,. 

More than our Thoughts and Wiflxes know. 

Be everlafting Honours done 

By all the Church, Uiro' Christ his Son. 

CXXXVI. Stnotrify and I^pocrij^r or, 
Formality iin^ Wcn^f^ John iv. »4w 
. Pfalflor cxxxix. 23, 24. 

GO D is a Spirit, Jul! and Wilcj 
He fees our inmoft MiixJ ; 
In vain to Hjeav*h wx; raife our Cricsj^ 
And leave our SbuJs behind. 

Nothing but Trut^ before hia Thnojojc 

With Honour caa appear •, 
The painted i^pocriteSi»re known 
27uv the Di^uiSk they weax«. 
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3 Tlielr lifted Eye^ falule the Skies, 

l*hc;r bending Kn^es the Gix>und j 
But God abhors ihc Sacnficc, 

Where not the Heart is found. | 

4 Lord, fe^rch my Thoughts, and try my Waj^ 

And make my SliuI ijnc<*rc j ' 

Then {}iaU I ftand before iKy >»cc, 
And End Acceptance theic, 

CXXXVlh Saltation hy GrMxin Offiir*^ ^ 
2 Tim. i. ^f ic* 

I TVTOW to the Pow^r of God fuprcmc, 
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XXXVIII. Saints in th: Kinds o/Ciiki$t, 
John x". 28, 29. 

FIRM as the Earth thy Cofpcl flands, 
. . My 1^0 RD, my Hope, my Truft ; 
f I am found in Jesus' Hands^ 
My Soiil can ne'er be lo(t 

lis Honour is enng'd to fave 

The meanjsfl of lus Sheep ; 
ill that his heav'nly Father gave 

His Hands fecurely keep. 

for Deaths nor Hell^ fhali e'er remove 

His favorites from his Breaft ; 
n the dear Bofom of his Love 

They muft for ever reft. 

/XXXIX. Hope in the Covenant^ or, God's 

Prondfeand Truth unchai^eahU^ 

Heb. yi. 17 — ]9<t 

[TOW oft have Sin and Safari ftrovc 
n To rend my Soiil from' thee my Cos ? 
ut eyerlafting is thy Love, 
nd Jesus fe^us it with his Blood. 

he Oath and Prorhife of the Lor d, 
oin to confinn the wond'rous Grace ; 
temal Pow'r performs the Word, 
nd fills all Heav'h with endlefs PrailC^. 

mid{t Temptations fhsirp and \oi\^, 
/ 5quI to this dear *;cft>«c ftks •, 



ea\ l^'»^ fc tvl« Son. 

TVieV tuvo:A^J?=^^ith Scot? V 

^-^ Their Sprtos-; 3««a. 

.T>vas for the 0^ «»\»««*»f/ 



i>hall quit their Prifons and their C 
And own his Pow'r divine,] 

^^A^'J^T'"" ^^" a^lvance my So 
«« wu r J®y* that Earth dcny'd; 
Who few the Follies Men had dor 
And bore their Sins and dy'd. 
CXLII. Th^/ame, Ifa. lili. 6 
« T IKE; Sheep we went aft ray, 
P , -*^ :^"^ bfokc the Fold of God 
-tach wana'ring in a difPrent Way. 
But all the downward Road. 
2 How dreadful was the Hour • 

A J j^^"^ ^^ ^^^ WandTines laid. 
And did at once hU \/-.«-». 5!..- 
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>in'd wklvtfat Wicked in his Death, 
And made as vile as ihey. 

5 But God (hall raife his Head 
O'er all th« Sons of Men, 

nd make him (ce a numerous Seed, 
To rccompcnfc his Pain, 

6 " 1*11 give'him, faith the Lof d, 
" A Pprtion with the Strong ; 

Hefhall poSkCs a large Reward, 
" And hold his Honours long.** 

CXLllI. Chara^s of the ChUirm of Go», 
JromfajcraLScriptKris* ■ 

SO new-born BaSes defire the Brcadi 
To' feed, ind grow, and thrive ; 
So Saintts with Joy the Gofpcl tafte, 
And by the GoTpel live* 

With inward Guft their Heart approves 

All that the Word relates ; 
They love the Man their Father loves. 
And hite the Works he hates.] 

Not all the'flatt'rins Baits on Earth, 

Can make then! Slaves to Luft ; 
rhey can't foi'get their heav'nly Birth^ 

Nor grovel in the Dull, 

N^ot all the Chains that Tyrants ufe, 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice; 
7alth, like a C^n^u'ror, can product 
A thouUnd Vi6lories.3 ,- 
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[5 Grace, like an uncomipted Seed,. 
Abides and .ceigns within ; 
Immortal Principles forbid 
The Sons of God to lin.*] 

[6 Not by the Terrors of a Slare, 
Dt) they perform his Will, 
But with the nobleft Pow'ia they h^vc 
His fweet Commands ftdfil.] 

7 They find Accoidat ev'ry Hbuar 
1 o CJoi> within.tbc. Vail ; 
Kcncc they derive a quickening Pow*r^. 
And Jovs that never fail. 
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MO^mfottet^l defc^^xnd bring 
>ome Tokens jof thy Grace. 

ft thoa Titrt dw^l in all the Saiots, 
Vnd fcal the Heirs of Hcav'n ? 
icn wiIt4ifOu'biini(h myComplain^Sy 
\nd fhew tny Sins forgiven ? 

ure my Conlcience of h«r Part 
'n the Redeemer's Blood ; 
d -bear thy 'Witnefs with my Heart, 
Fhat 1 am bom of Ood« 

ou art the^mcft of hils Love, 
rhe Pledge of Joys to come ; 
d thy fdft Wings, celeftiaiiDove^ 
Willfafe convdy me hexae. 

XLV. CArjdst ^otd Amm, -taken frun 
Heh. vu. and ix« 

£SUS, in ihet our Eyes behold 
A thoufakid4t!>lorie&itt6r£ 
an the fidiCem'sandpblith^dG'ord 
The Sons of Aaron wore. 

ey fir^ their own BuHit-offrin^ brought, 
To purge thcmfelvtes from Sin ; 
y Life waswne 5urithoilt & SpoU 
^Dpd ail-tiiy TJatnre dean. 

rcfti Blood, isconftrantks'flitDay^ 
Wil cJn ttifcir Attar fpilt ; 
t.thy oneiJfEhiogtdk^^wtfVl 
or vumr wU ixur -fiuik.]^ 



Aaron within tnc > ».. ^^^ 
Before the golden Throne, 

6 But Christ by his own pow'rful B 

Afcends abbve the Skies, 

And in the Prcfence of our God 

Shews his own Sacrifice.^ 

7 Jfsus, the King of Glory, reigns 

On Sibn's hcav'nly Fiill ; 
Looks like a Lamb that has been (lai 
And wears his Pricfthood ftilL 

8 lie ever lives to intercede 

Before his Father's Face : . 
Give him, my Soul, thy Cauie to 
Nor doubt the; Father's Gface. 
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Natuve^ tomake his Beauties known. 
Mud mingle Colours not her own.] 

3 Is he compared with Wine or Bread ? 
Dear Lord ! our Souls would thus be fed : 
That Flelh, that dying Blood of thine, 
Is Bread of -Life, is heav'nly Wine J 

"4 Is lie a Tree ? The World receives 
Salvation from his healing Leaves : 
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough, 
Is David's Root and OfEspring too.] 

f5 fs he a Rofc ? Not Sharon yields 
Such Fragrancy in all her Fields : 
Or if the Lily he aflumc, 
The Vallies blefs the rich Perfume] 

[6 Is he a Vine ? his heav'nly Root 

Supplies the Foughs with Life and Fruif. 

O let a lading Union join 

My Soul to Christ the living Vine!] 

[7 Is he a Head ? Each Member lives, 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives ; 
llie Saints below and Saints above, 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.] 

{]8 Is he a Fountain ? There I bathe. 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death : 
Thcfe Waters all my Soul renew 
Andcleanfe my fpotted Garments too.] 
I" 9 Is he a Fire ? He'll purge my Drofs : 
But the true Gold fuitains no Lofs ; 
Like a ;jci7ner /hall he (it, 
Andtrc^d the Rcfak with ViUYe^TX 



^ 

[ I 2 Is he a Door ? Til enter in ; 

Behold the Paftures large and green; 

A Paradifc divinely fair, 

None but the Sheep have Freedom there* 
[13 Is he defign*d the Comcr-Stoxic, 

For Men to build their Hcav'n upon? 

rU make him my Foundation toOi 

Nor fear the Plots of Heil below.] 
[14 Is he a Temple? I adore 

Th' indwelling Majcfty and Pow'r; 

And flill to his moft holy Place, 

Whene'er J pray rU turn my Face*] 
[15 IsheaStaer? He break sthe Night, - 

Piercing the Shadesifrith dawning Lig^l 

T Vv,^,., i,;c ninrir>i( frcrm afafa 
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xrehe difplays his Pow'rs abroad, 
▲nd (hines and reigns th' Incarnate Go».] 
i Nor Earthy nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'ri his full Refemblance bears ; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 
Till we behold him Face to Face* 

CXLVII. TTie Ndnus mid rates of CuKisr^ 
fromjeueral Scriptunsk 

[x JTPlS froni the Trcafures of his Word 
X I torrow Titles for my Lord \ 
Nor Ah nor Nature can fupply 
Sufficient Forms of Majcfty. 

^ Bright Image of the Fathcr'a Face, 
Shining with undiminifli'd Rays ] 
Th' eternal God^s eternal Son, 
The Heir and Partner of his Thrott^O 

3 The King of Kings, the Lord mod High, 
Writes his own Nalm^ upon his Thigh ; 
He wears a Garment dipp*d in Blood, 
And breaks the Nations with his Rod. 

4 Where Grace can neither melt nor move^ 
The Lamb refents his injured Love, 
Awakes his Wrath without Delay, 

And Judah's Lion tears the Prey. 

5 But when for Works of Peace Iag coxbi^^^ 
What winning Titles he affviTtVes*^ 
'^ Light oFihe Woildj at\Al.\^ v o^ V^c^^'V 
Nor bears thok Charatlcrs in v'o:\tv, 
Q 
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6 With tender Pity in his Heart 
He aftstlic Mediator's Parti 

A 1'riend, and Brother, he appears. 
And well fulfils the Names he wears* 

7 At length the Judge his Throne a(cendfl| 
Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 
And Saints in full Fruition prove 

His rich Variety of Love. 

CXLVIII. Tlie/am as the cxlviiith Pfalm. 
[i W7^^^ chcarful Voice 1 fing 
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His Name is caU'd 

" The Word of God," 

He rules the Earth 

With Iron Rod. 
Where Promifes and Grace 
Can -neither melt nor move, 
Tlie angry Lamb refents 
ITie Injuries of his Love ; 

Awakes his Wrath 

Without Delay, 

As Liona roar 

And teau*. the Prey. 
^ But when for Works of Peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle Charafters, 
What Titles he affumes! 

" Light of the World, 

« And Life of Men;" 

Nor will he bear 

Thofe Names in vain, 
€ Immenfe Compaffion reigns 
In our Immanuel's Heart, 
When he deiccnds to aO: 
A Mediator** Part. 

He is a Friend, 

And Brother too; 

Divinely kind, 

Divinely true 
7 At length the Lord the Judge 
His av/ful Throne afcends» 
And drives the Rebels far 
^rom Favourites and Friends. 

O 2 
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Then Ihall the S*into. ./ 
Completely pkove 
The Heights and Depths 
Of all his Love. 






I JOIN all the Natitt'of tqfve aiod JPiiW*if . 
^ J That ever Men Or kti^U bore, ' ' . 
All are too mean to fpcak his Worth, ' 
Or fet Imm AMU el's Gloty forth. 
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He feeds his Flock, he catls their Names, 
And in his Bofom bears (he Lambs. J 

'7 My Surety undertakes my Caufc, 
Anfwering his Father's broken Laws ; 
Behold my Soul at Freedom ict, 
My Surety paid the dreadful Debt.] 

[8 Jesus my great High Priest hasdy*dy 
I leek no Sacrifice befidc j 
His Blood did pnce for all atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne.] 

[9 My Advocate appears on hijiyh, 
The Father lays his Thunder by ; 
Not all that Earth or Hell can fay, 
Shall turn my Father'* Heart away.] 

[10 My Lord my CoNQtj'ROR, and my I 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword I fmg ; 
Thine is the Via'ry, and I fit 
A joyful Subjedat thy Feet.] 

[11 Afpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds 
The •' Captain of Salvation" leads: 
March on, nor fear to wirt the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell obftruftthc W 

1 2 Should Death, andHe]l,and Pow'rs u 
Put all their Forms of Mifchief on, 
I fhallbefafe; for Christ difolays 
Salvation in more fov'rcigu W^.^sr 
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CI., Thtfami as the cxlviiitli Ffilm^ 

TOIN all the glorious Names 
^1 OfWifUom, Lovcj arid Pow'r, 
'^J bai ever Mortdh itticw, 
'lh*ir Angels ever bore ; 

All 3.rc too mean 

To fpc^k his Worth, 

Toti mean to fet 

My Saviour, fufth, 
But, O whut qcntlc Terms, 
^V hAi condcrccticiuig Ways 
iJofli our KtDtiLMEa uie , ..,., 
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' Of Hell fubdu'd, 

And Peace with Hcav'n,] 
Be thou my CouKSELioR, 
Vly PATT£RN»and my Guide; 
\nd thro' this defert Land 
>till keep me near thy Side* 

O let my Fc«t 

Ne'er run 'aflray, 

Nor rove, nor feek 

The crooked Way !) 
I love my Sheph£rd's Voice» 
:Iis watchful Eyes (hall keep 
Vly wand'ring Soul among 
The Thoufands of his Sheep : 

He feeds his Flock, 

He calls their Names, 

His Bofom bears 

The tender Lambs.] 
To this dear Surety's Hand 
A^ill I commit my Caufe ; 
-?c anfwers and fulfils 
lis Father's broken Laws. 

Behold my Soul 

At Freedom fet; 

My Surety paid 

The dreadful Debt.] 
Jesus, my great High Priest, 
)fFer'd his Blood and dy*d ; 
dy guilty Confcience feeks 

No SaciiBce bcfidc. 
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His pow'rful Blood 
Did once atone ; ' ' • " 

And now it pleads ■ ' 
Before the Throne.] 

[9 My Advocate appears 
For my Defence on high | 
TIic Father bows his Ears, 
And lays his Thunder by. 

Not all that Hell 

Or Sin can fay, 

Shall turn his Heart 

His Love away.^ 



Boo: 
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Put their mod: dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Milchicf on ; 

I fliall be iafe; 

For Christ di(plays 

Superior Pow'r 

And guardian Grace. 
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SPIRITUAL SONG 

BOOK n. 

Compofed on Divine Subjeds. 

I. A Song in Prai/e to God frpmGnfit 
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W\ mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
xert your Force, and own his Name ; 
jVh'iXtt with our Souls, and with our Voice 
We iing his Honours, and our Joys.] 

[4 To him be facred all we have, 

Fr6m the young Cradle to the Grave : 
Our Lips fliall his loud Wonders tell, 
And ev'ry Word a Miracle.] 

[5 This Northern Ifle, our native Land, 
Lies fafe in the Almighty's Hand : 
Our Foes, of Vift'ry dream in vain, 
And own the captivating Chain. 

6 He builds and guards the Britifli Throne, 
And makes it gracious, like his own ; 
Makes our fucceflive Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind.] 

7 Raife monumental Praifcs high 

To him that thunders thro' the Sky, 
And with an awful Nod or Frown 
Shakes an afpiring Tyrant down. 

[8 Pillars of lading Brafs proclaim 
The Triumphs of th' eternal Name ; 
While trembling Nations read from far 
The Honours of the God of War.] 

9 Thus let our flaming Zeal employ 
Our loftiefl: Thoughts and loaded ^oxv^\ 
Br tTAitr pronounce, with warmfc^ '^o^ ^ 
Ho/anna, from ten thoufand ToTi^^%* 
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[lo Yet, mighly God, our frcblc Frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name * 
The flrongcft Notes that Angels rdiibj 
Fiint In the Worfhip and the Priift*] 



11. 



TIlc DtaUi of a Sinmr^ 
Damnation and the Dead; 



I A TV Thoughts on awfui Subjc£l 






W^hat Horrors foize the guilty Soul 
Upon a (iying Bed ! 

Linu'iing about thcfe mortal Shores, 

Shem^esa long DcUvj 
.'11 1*1 TT>i 1 „,r*L «^w:j tt 
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in. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 

^ WT^^ ^o we mourn departing Friends ? 
y V Or ihakc at Death's Alarms ? 
*Tis but the Voice that Jesus fends 
To call them to his Arms. 

2 Are wc not tending upward too 
As faft as Time can move ? 
Nor (hould we wifti the Hours more flow. 
To keep us from our Love* 

3 Why (hould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb ? 
There the dear Flefh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long Perfume, 

4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleiii'd, 

And IbfL'ncd ev'ry Bed : 
Where fhould the aying Members reft, 
But with their dying Head? 

5 Thence he arofe, afcending high, 

And fhew'd our Feet Ac Way : 
\jp to the Lord our Ficfh ihall fly, 
At j^e gi^cat Rifii3g,-day* 

5 Then letthelafli.loud Trumpet found, 
And bid 6ur Kindted -rife : 
Awake, yc Nations undtrXirouivd.^ 
Yc Sdiuts a/cend the Skies. 



5 A thouland wretckiea ^^khiIS are Hqa 
Since the laft (etting Sun, 
And yet thou Icngth'ncft out my Thread 
And yet my Nloments run.]] 
j5 Dear God, let all my Hours be thine, 
AVhilftlMjojrtheUg^; ^ 
Then (hall my Sun in Smiles decline. 
And bring ^ plca&nt Ni^M* 7 .- ^j 

VlfJ yAu Evernng &t^. ' * 

[1 "pXRead Sov'mgn, IclTOT £v*iungi^ 
JLJ Like holy Incenfe rife ; 
Aflift the Qr^jinssofixty^Toi^c 
To react Ac. lofty ^kies,^ ■ 

z Thro'afi&e^30«i««^£tl^W;v.v/ 



8. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 135 

foiv arc my Follies multipl y'd, '• 
Faft as my Minutes roll ! 

ORo, with this guilty Heart of mine 
To thy dear Crols I flee, 
nd to thy Grace my Soul refigiit 
To be rcnew'd by thee, 

Drinklcd afreOi with pard'ning Blood, 
1 lay me down to Reft, 
s in th' Embraces of my Goo, 
Or on my Saviour's Breaft. 

^11 1. An Hymn for Morning or Luaibitg» 

:T OS ANNA, with a chcarful Sound, 
JL To God's upholding Hand; 

tn thou fan d Snares attend us round. 
And yet fecure we ftand. 

!iat was a mod amazing PowV 

That rais'd us with a Word, 

nd cv'ry Day, and cv'ry Hour, 

We lean upon the Lo« d, 

he Ev'ning rcfts our weary Head, 
And Angels ^uard the Room ;r 
'c wake, and we admire the Bed 
That was not made our Tomb. 
:ie rifiniT Morning can't aflure 
That we (hall end the Day •, 
►r Death (lands ready at tUc "Qo^x 
Jo tdke our Lives away. 



Beneath his fhady Wings. 

IX, Godly Sorrow arifmgfrom the Siiferi 
of Christ. 

I A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
-/jL And did my Sov'tcign die? • 
Would he devote that facred Head 
For fuch a Worm as I? . 

[2 Thy Body flain, fwect Jesus, thine, 
And bath'd in its own Blood, 
.While all expos'd to Wrath divine 
The glorious Suff'rcr flood !] 

3 Was it for Crimes that I had. done, 
He groan'd upon the Tree ? 
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DifTolve my Heart in Thankfulneis, 

And mcdt my Eyes to Tears, 
6 But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 

llie Debt of Love I owe : 
Here. Lord, I give myfelf away^ 

'Tis all that I can do. 

X. Parting with, carnal Joys. 

1 \ T Y Soul forlakcs her vain Delight, 
lYX And bids the World farewcl ; 
Bale as the Dirt beneath my l*eet, 

And mifchievous as Hell. 

2 No longer will I a{k your Love, 

Nor feck your Friendfliip more s 
The Happinefs that I approve 
Is not within your Fow'r. 

3 There*s nothing round this fpacious Earth 

That fails my large Defire ; 
To bound lefs Joy, and Iblid Mirth, 
My noble/ Thoughts afpire. 

[4 Where Pleafure rolls its living Flood, 
From Sin and Drofs rcftn'd, 
Still fpringing from the Throne of Goo, 
And fit to clicer the Mind. 

5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 

The Glorious and the Great, 
Brings his own AU-fufficience there, 
To make our Blifs complete.] 

6 Had I the Pinions of a Dove, 

i'd climb the Ucuv'nly Road ) 



2 Your Streams were.floating me alotig 
Down to the Gulph "of black Dcfpair; 
And whilfti liften^d-to your Song, 
Your Streams had e'en convey'd me the 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchlefe Grace,. 
That waim'd'mift of that dark Abyfi: • 
I'hat drew me ftirfjrt thbfc trtach*r(«» & 
And bid mc fitfk Ibperiof Bfifi; ' ' 

4 Now to the (hining Realms above 

I flretch my Hanck, and glance nay £yi 
O for tl>c Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear mc to the upper Skies ! 

5 There ft6m the Boibni of my God 
Oceans of endlefs PlealUrcs roll ; 
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fo, foioking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, 

Nor Kid. nor Bullock ilain, 
ncenfc and Spice of coftly Names, 

Would all be burnt in vain. 

3 Aaron mud lay his Robes away, 

His Mitre and his Vcft, 
Wheii God himfelf comes down to be 
The OfPriilg and the Pricft. 

4 Mfc took out mortal Flcfh to (how 

Thfe Wonders of his Love 1 
For. us he paid his Life below. 
And prays for us above. 

5 « Fattct,** he cries, «* fdirgivc their Sins, 

« For I myfelf have d/d ;" 
And then he ihews his open'd Vcins^ 
And pleads his wounqed Side. 



XIIL Uie.Creationt Pre/eryatim^ Diffblulion, 
and Reftoraiion of this World 

QING to the Lokb that built the Sties, 
O The LoRh thatrear'd this ftatel^^ Frame 3 
Let all the Nations found his Praife, 
And Lands unknoWn repeat his Name. 

I He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills, 
Made cv'ry Drop, and cv*ty Duft.<> ^ 
Nature and Time with all thc'vt 'V^Ywo.O^^ 
And pufh d them into Molloti^tft^ 



lo inaKe it all to Uuit again ! 
5 Yet, when the Sound fliall tear the 
And Lightning bum the Globe bel« 
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eye 
There's a new Heav'n and Earth fo 

XIV* The LordV Day : or, Dc^ 
Ordinances. 

1 T X TElcomc fweet Day of Reft, 
VV • That faw the Lord arifc: 
Welcome to this reviving Breaft, 
And thefe rejoicing Eyes ! 
ft The King himfelf comes near, 
And fea& his Saints to-day ; 
Here we may fit, and fee him here, 
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XV. Tht Enjoyment vf Christ : or. 

Delight in Worjhip. 

^AR from my Thouchts, vain World be- 
Let my reli£ious Hours alone ; (gone, 
in would my Lyes my Saviour fee, 
vait aVifit, Lord, from thee. 

y Heart grows warm with holy Fire, 
id kindles with a pure Defire ; . 
)me, my dear Jesus, from above, 
tid feed my Soul with heav'niy Love* 

^hc Trees of Life immortal (land 
fragrant Rows at thy right Hand, 
nd in fwcct Murmurs by their Side 
ivers of BJifs perpetual glide. 

afte then, but with a fmiling Face, 
nd fprcad the Table of thy Grace : 
ring down a Tafte of Truth divine, 
nd cheer my Heart with lac red Wine.] 

lefs'd Jesus, what delicious Fare! 
Tow fwcet thy Entertainments arc I 
fever did Angels tafte above 
.edccming Grace, and dying Love, 

[ail, great Immanuel, all Divine P-Jj** . 
n thee thy Father's Glories {hine ; *a^ 
'hou brightefhy fwceteft, Vaue^Orifi^ 
hat Eyes have fecn, or Aiv^^tV^^'cvQWXv* 



Lord, how we lovift thy charming. Kao 

8 When I can fay, my (ion is mine, 
When r tan fetfl thyGlotiHfhmt.' 

I tread the World wiieath'my;9eav ' 
And air thaft B4nh q^Qog^^y^^ 

9 While fuck a Stene of fiMCved Jwi' -! ' 
Our raptured Eyei'«iUlSQ«ilsWkpld^' 
Here we could fit, andiKaw-atrar^'^'''f 
A long, an cverfuung iSjy*-; - . 

io Well, wefliaUduicklyTNAllieHifl^ 
To the fair (kialbof'tttt^ 
Then (hall ourjo^fill SeQfef-iMftir' ' t 
O'er the dear 0h|6& of ou^ j^Ct, y- ^ :i 

Ti I There (hall we drink fufl diraaiihtB a 
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XVII. Coii*& EUmity. 

S£, riie, my Soul and leave the G rounds 
Stretch alUhy Thoughts abroad) 
roufis up ev*ry tuneful Sound '. 

praiip til' eternal God. 

ere the lofty Skies were fpread, 
HOVAH fiird his Throne, 
dam form'd, or Angels made, 
e Maker liv'd alone. 

oufkllels Y^ats can ne'er decreafei 
t ftill mainUin their Prime ; 
'ty*i his Dwelling-place,- 
ideverii his Time. 

le like a Tide our Minutes fldw, 
le Prefcnt and the Paft^ 
Us his own immortal Now, 
id fees our Ages wafle. 

Sea and Sky mud perifh too, 
id vaft Deftruftion come ! 
Creatures ! look, how old they grow, 
id wait their fiery Doom. 

I, let the Sea (hrink all away, 
id Flame melt down the Skies; 
God fhall live an cndlcfs Day, 
'hen ih' old Creation dies, 
H 
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XVIIL The Minyify'ofAJ^ » 



t TT iGtt on si Hill of dazzKng Lighh . 
XI The King of Gifny^sik hTft SdK^T 
Ani Troops of Angels ftretchVI fer'ntgh^ 

Stand waiting ^iQiuidhiilwfalFee^ '' / ' '^ 

'. . /? 
^ *• Goj faith the Lo ft B,-*ttiy Gabriel;' go, 
" Salute the Vit^in'sfniitfol Womb; 
*' Make haflc, f yc CherubSj do^vn btleWj 
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-X# Our frail Bodta^ and God <mt 



^'t (rttiets boafl how ftrong they b<*i ■ 
NorDtathj nor Danger fcstr; 
yell confefs, O Loud, to the«| 
hat feeble Things wc arc, 

L as the Grafsour Bodies flaod, 
id flounfli bright and gay j 

1 fling Wind fwccps o'er the Land, 
id fades the Gufs iiway^ 

Life contains a thoufand Springs, 
id dies if one be gonet 
ge i that a Harp of thoufand Strings 
Duld keep in Tunc lb long* 

us our G o u fnpports ouir Fiame^ 
ic God that butit uafirfli 

ition to (h* Almighty Namc^ 
lat tear^d us from tht; Da{L 

fpoke, atld flratght out Heaits and Braln^t 
all their Motions roic; 
t Bloody faid hc^ flow round the Vcinsi*' 
id round the Veins it flows^ 

Ic 1VC have Breath J or ufti our Ton^ue^\ 
tr Maker well adore \ 
Iphrk moves our hcavin^l-xiTv^^ 
they would breathe x\o moxct\ 

H 2 
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rt ihy dear Lor o returns again. 
He flies to my Relief; 
izing my Soul with fweet Surpriie, 
He draws with loving Bands ; 
vine Companion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in bis Hands.] 

VVclch that I am, to wander thu» 
In chafe of falfe Delight! 
:t me be faften*d to thy Cit>fs, 
Rather than lofe thy Sight. 

lake haftc,my Days, to reach the Goal, 
And bring my Heart to reft 
1 the dear Center of my Soul, 
My God, my Saviour's Breafl.] 

U. A Seng of Prqifc to God the Redcemtr. 

• ET the old Heathens tune their Song 
-i Of great Diana, and of Jove ; 
It the fweet 'ITieme that moves my Tongue, 
my Redeemer and his Love. 

bold a God defcends and dies, 
► favc my Soul from gaping Hell ! 
)w the olack GulpU where Satan lies, 
iwn'd to receive me when I fell ! 

3W Juftice frown'd, andVeng'ancc ftood, 
» driv^e me down to endlefs Pain ! 
it the Great Son proposed Vvs'SVocA^ 
^hcav'nly Wrath grijw tnWd^^^vcw 

K 3 
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Infinite Lover, parlous LonnI 

To thee be cndlcfs Honours giv*n J ^ ■ ' 

Thy wcmdrous N^mc fliall bo ado^^d^ 
Round the wide Eanlij suid wi4cr Hvw'^ 



XX I L With God is UrrlhU ^^^Pji^\ 

1 nPErriblc GoD^ that leign'/l on hi2H#^ 
X How awful Uthy ihund'nilg tUjld 
Thy fier)-^ Bolls how fierce they fly ! 
Nor can all Earth or Hell withftan^. 
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1 

XXIH.* the Sight rf God and Cn%\sr' 
in HeavfH. 



DElcend (wm Heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop dowti and uke uc on thy Wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
Thtf'IUach of thci« inferior Things : 

Bcyiond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where eternal Ages roll, 
Where (b!id Pleafures never die, 
And Fruits iiamorcal fead the Soul. 

O for a Si^t, a pkafing Sightj 
Ordiiif AiiftightyFathci^8l:iit>nc! *' 
Huri:^ fm oai'?tfviour cmwn'd with Light, 
Cloth'd in a Body like our owai ' 

Adoring Saints around him Itaild, 
And Thttmes and Pow'rs before him fall; 
The God fhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And (hedft fWeet Glories on th«ihall t ' 

(3Pw^>i,am^iivg Toys they feel, 
Whii^to their golden Harps jthey fing, 
AVid fit oh cv'ry heav'nly Hilli' 
Aati ^read the Triumphs of their King I 

WlteilhalltheD^y, dear Lord, appear^ 
That I fhalt mtiuiA to dwell abdve. 
And (fau^ aiid bdw aimohdl ' tm <^et^ 
And view thy Face, and*Tuig^ axidLl^jN^"^ 
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XXIV. The SvU QJ Sin vifhk in the Fail 
of Angdi dTid Mm* 

I "TXTHcnthcgrcatBuUda-arch'dthcSl 
V V And form'd all Nature ivith a W 
l*hc joyful Cherubs lun'd his Pr^ife, 
And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd, 

z High' in the midft of all the Thrortg^ 
SataOj a ull Archangel, fate, 
Amongft the Morning Stars * he fong. 
Till Sin deftniy'd his hcav'nly State, 
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rhen to thy Throne, vi£boriou8 King, 
Then to thy Throne our Shouts fliall rife ; 
Thine everlafting Arms we (ing, 
For Sin, the Monfler, bleeds and dies. 

XXy. Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. 

MY drowfy Pow'rs. why fleep ye fo ? 
Awake, my fluggilh Soul ! 
Nothing has half thy Work to do, 

Yet nothing s half fo dull. 
The little Ants for one poor Grain 

Labour, and tug, andHrive; 
Yet we, who have a Heav'n t* obtain, 

How negligent we live ! 
We, for whofe Sake all Nature ftands, 

And Stars their Courfcs move ; 
We, for whofe Guard the Angel-Bands 

Come flying from above: 
We, for whom God the Son came down, 

Apd labour'd for our Good : 
Howcarelcfs to fccure that Crown 

He purchas'd with his Blood ! 
Lord, fhall wc lie (b iluggifh ftill, 

And never aft our Pans \ 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill, 
. And fit and warm our Hearts. 
Then fliall our aftive Spirits move, 

Upward our Souls (haU x\fe \ 
With Hands of Faith, axidWm^^ oWos^ 

We'll By and take t\ve "?t\m. 
H 5 
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ot fbr fuch poor Worms iis wc 

uk fi) infinite a Thing ; 

our immortal EycsUxrvcy * * 

Iciuticiof your Sovereign King. , » 

Dwheflwws his fmiling Face, 

iloathsaim^av'ninbnghi Array ; ' 
iph &nd Joy run diro' Uic rUcC| 
k^ngscttfnidl aSl:h&Q^ ^ - ^ 1 

(for you fed his b**rfiin« Love) ■ '\ 
ZeaLitfprc^sthfo' al I your Frame ; ' 
iu:rcd Fire dwciU M ab^vo^- . > \ 

£0n Earth havalolttKa.NaiM. .: ^ -j 

of his PoWr and Jtifticc \oo£ ^ ^ ;-^ 
[ifinite right Hand of hts,r -j-.^ . 

Anquifh'd S^Un andJii* Crcw^ , , / ^ 
^'hundcr drove U«<}m dc^wiilix>[nBm^JiJ 

itmiglity Storms of poifon'd' Dart flf ^ t! 
hurl'd opon the Retjels there ! ^ ^ ' 
dreadful Jav'Iitis naii'd th«ir Hearts 
■ the Racks of long^Deipraxr,] ^ ' 

ttoyourKing, ye heavenly Holtj 
lat behqld ^th(^iinIting Foe ; ^ 
fyqiloodv when thty were l*>flj,* 
the rich Grace thatkcf.pt you fcj 

im his Wonders from the Skiei; 
'ry diflantN^tion: hear; 
rh iic yot* ib ti nd h i & loEiv V t i-vt ^ 
nxblc Morals ho^f^ zxi^^^^ 
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1 O Toop down, my T hou gh ts^ t li at Xifc to f 

O Convcrfc awhiie with Death ; 

Think how a gafping Mortal lies. 

And pants away his Ercaxh. 

2 His quivVmg Lip hangs feebly down. 

His Pulfcs faint and few; 
Then fpeechlcfc. with a doleful Groan 
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XXIX. Redemption fy Price aM Power. 

TESUS, with all thy Saints above 
I My Tongue would bear her Part, 
Would found aloUd thy laving Love, 
And fing thy bleeding Heart. 

! Blefs'dbethe Lamb, my deareft Loao, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 
And quench'd his Father's flaminjj Sword 
In his Qwt^^ vital Flood. 

I The Lamb that freed my captive Soul 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 
And fent the Lion down to howl 
Where Hell and Horror reigns. 

[ All Glory to. the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceafing rraife, 
While Angels live to know his Name, 
Or Saints to feel his Grace. 

XXX. Heavenly Joy on EaHk. 

[i /^OME, we that love the Lord, 
V^ And let our Joys be known j 
[oin in a Song with fwcet Accord, 
And thus furround the Throne. 

2 The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be banifh'd from this Place •, 
eligion never wasdcfign d 

To make our PlcafcircsVcXs."\ 
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3 Let thofc rcfufe to fing 
That Tievftr kncwr our Ooi>, 
Ent Fav*ritcsqf tlic heav'nly King 
May fpcak ttxrr Joys abroad* 

[4 7*hc God that ruJts on IvigH, 
And thunders when hejplciifej 
That rides tipon the ftonny Sky, 
Ard itianag« the ScAs:] 
5. This awful Co d is oursj 
Our Father and our Lovc| 
He fhall fend down his heav^ify l*ow 
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ie marching thro' luMi^KUEL's Gromuli 
To fiiircr Worlds, on high.j 

XXI. Ch K I >t'8 Pt^tnce makes Death e^. 

VHY fhoui^ we ^aa% and fear ta Ai 
What tim'r6us.Worms wc Nlort^ ar 
:ath is the Gaiie of endrdk Tcyyv 
id yet we dread to enter there* 

le Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife^ 
ishtour approaching Soui'i away; 
ll we fhnnk back again to L^fe,. 
nd of our Priibn ana our Clay. 

1 If my Lord would come and meet, 
yr Soul (hould ilrctch her Wings in haft 
/ fcarlels thro* Death's Iron Gate, 
>r feci the Terrors asfhe pafs'd. 

sus can make a* dying Bed 
^1 foft as downy Pillows are, - 
hile on his Bread! I liean myiAJead, 
id breathe my Life out fweetly there. 

XXXir. Frailty and FoUy. 

IOW ftiort and hafty is our Life! 
How vaft Ojjr Souls- Affairs I 
t fenfclefs Mortals vainly ftiivc 
To hnd/2z out their Years. 

Days run though tlefsVy Aot\%j 
7eAoux a Moxneat's Stay \ 
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Juft like a Story or ^ Song, 
Wc pafs our Lipcs away, 

3 God from on high invites us Homc^ 

But we tnarth liecdicfs on i 

And ever hafl'niogto theTombj 

Stoop downwards as we tun, 

4 How wc dclcrvc the dcepeft Mel!, 

That ilight the Joys above ! 
What Chains of Veng'ance fhould we Tm 
That break fach Cords of Love I 
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Iv'oing'i there, nor gloomy NigKtS| 
I want the feeble Moon. 

ifl: thoie ever-Ihining Skies 
:hold the facred Dove, 
le banifh'd Sin and Sorrow flics 
om all the Realms of Love. 

glorious Tenants of the Place 
and bending round the Throne ; 
Saints and Seraphs fing and praife 
ic infinite Three-One, 
, O what Beams of hcav'nly Grace 
anfport them all the while ! 
thouiand Smiles from Jesus* Fact, 
nd Love in ev'iy Smile !J 

s ! O when (hall that dear Day^ 

liat joyful Hour appear, 

en 1 fhall leave thisHoufe of Clay, 

dwell amongft 'em there ? 

<IV. Breathing aJUr the Holy Spirit 
or, fervency of Devotion defired* 

OME, Holy Spirit, hcav'nly Dove, 

"With all thy qui ck'ning Powers, 
d}e a Flame of iacred Love 

1 thefe cold Hearts of ours. 

k how we grovel here below, 
ond of thefe trifling Toys ; 
Soulscan neither fly nor \g^ 
> irach eteraail Joys* 
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In vain we *utic our formal Songs,^ •' ^ \ 
In vain wc flrivc to rlfc; ' 

Hufannas latiguillion our Ton^ues^ , 

Arid out iJevoiton dies. 

Dear Lord ! and Ihall we ever Itvfli' ' 

At this poor dying Rate? 
Our Love To Taintj fo. colJ to thce^ 

And thine to us fo great ? 

Come, holy $pirlt> heav'niy Dovc> 

With all thy (jiiicU'ning Fow'rs, 
Come flicd abroad 3 Saviour's Love, 
And thsU: fl^all kindle ours^ 
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.ocks, Hills and Vales, refleft die 
In (n;ie ^eterxud Round. 

XXXVL Ch r I st's InUrceffioi 

WELL, the Redcemer'ftgoi 
T' appear before our Goi 
J fprinkle o'er t^e flamiog Tbrone 
With his ^6i)ii^ >^^<^?^ 

2 No fiery V cnc'ance^ W^x 
Nobumtng Wrath cbfnes down : 

' Jufticc catlU tor Sinners* blood, 
TlicBaviour fhe^s his own. 

3 Before his Father's Eye 
Oj^rj^mbjc fuithe moves j 

he r ath'er lays his Thunder by, 
And look s, and finiles, ' and loves. 

4 N^wmay odr joyRiF ToTigncs' ' 
OurMakePs Honour fing; 

bSUS, the Prieft receives our Songs; 
And bears them to the King. 

f 5 We bow before his Face, 
And found his Glories high; 

Holanna to the God of Grace 
" That lays his Thunder by .3 

6 ** On Earth thy Mercy reigns, 
" And triumph* all above : 

ut, Lord, how weak we mortal Strai 
To fpeak immortal' L<We I 

How Jarring ;ind iiovHo^ " : 
^/r a/i^c Notcs.wt EnjV 
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Sweet Saviour, tunc our SoTigs anew, 
And Ihcy ftiall pleafe the Kiiig*] 



Sci 



XXXVII. Thtjam. 

LIFT up your Eyes to ih*^ heav'nly 
Where your Redeemer flays : *J 
Kind IntercefTor j there he fu a, ^^ 

And loves, and pleads, and pra^^. 

*Twas well, jny Soul^ he dy*d for thee. 

And fhed his viral BlcKid, 
Appcas'd ftcrn Jufticc on the Tree, i 
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XXXVIII. Lave to God. 

Appy the Heart Where Grace; 
Where Love infpites the Br 
Love IS thft brighteft of the Train, 
And (Ircpgtihens all the Reft» 

Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vahi| 
Aitd all ill vain our Fear; 

Our ilubborn Sins will fight and n 
If Lave be abfent there. 

'Tis Love that makes our checrfiil 
In fWift Obedience move; 

The Devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. - 

This is the Grace that lives and fin^ 

"When Faith and Hope fhall ccJa 

*Tis this {hall ftrikc our joyful Strii 

In the fwcet Realms of Blifs. 

Before we quite forfake our Clayi 
Or Idave this dark Abode, 

The Wings of Love bear us away 
To fee our fmiling Goo. 



XXXIX. Tht Shorlnefs and Mifcry- 

OUR Days, alas! ourmoTl^LVT 
Are ftort and wretched IQ 
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«' Evil and few V the Patriarchia 
And well the Patriarch knew* 
2 'Tis but at be ft a narrow Bound 
That Heav'n allows to Men, 

And Painfrand Sins run t\ito* the R.C 
Of Thrccfcore Years and Tciu 

g Well, if ye iw;^ be (ad iaftd fow, ' 
Run on, my Days* in hafle ; 
Moments of Sin, and Months of W( 
Ye cannot fly too faft. 

Let heavenly Love prepare my Soul, 
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I praife his Name for Grace received, 
And tnift him for th« reft. 

XLt. A Sight ^ God mortifies us to tU WorUL 

Ci T TP to the Fields where Angels L*c, 
LJ And living Waters gently n>ll| 
Fain would my 1 houghts leap out and (Ly^ 
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. 

t Thy wond*rou$ Blood, dear dying Christ^ 
Can make, this* World of Guilt xcmove ; 
And thou canft bear me where thou fl/ft^ 
On thy kind Wings, Celeilial Iliove ! 

3 O might I once mount up and fee 
The Glories of ih* eternal Skies, 

What little Things thefc Worlds would he. 
How dcfpicablc to my Eyes !] 

4 Had I a Glance of thee my God, 
Kingdoms and Men wouM xianifh foon } 
Vanifh, . as tho' I faw them not, ^ 
Asa dim Candle dies at -Koon. 

^ Thenthey tnij^ht fight, and rage, and rave ; 
I fhouldpncsiverthe Noife no more 
Than- we can. hear a (haking 1 caf, 
While ratt'linglliunddrs round us roar, 

6 Great A» m AW ! Eternal Ring ! 
Let mc but view thy lovely Face, 
And all my Pow'rs (hall bov/ an^ ^vcv^^ 
Th/ae endlefs Grandeur aad Xh-^ G\a^<:.^ 



XLlt. Ddight in God. 
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MY God, what cndJets PieifurtSiMi 
Abtive at thy tight Hand ! ^ 

Thy Courts bclov/, how amtablcj 

Where aU thy Graces {tand. ! 
TIic Swallow fica!" thy Temple 1ig6j 

And chiqis a cheerful Note; 
The Lark mounts upwards to ihy Skitfs. 
And tunes hiswarblm^Throat; 
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XLIII. Christ's Sufferings and Glory. 

NOW for a Tune of lofty Praifc ' 
To great Je hovah's equal Son 1 
Awake, my Voi.ce, in heav'nly Laya 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done*. 
Sing, l\03tf be left the World* of Lightp- 
And the bright Robes he wore above ; 
How (wift and joyful was his Flighty 
On Wings of ev^rlafting Love* 

Down to this bafe, this (inful Earthy 
He camQ to raife our Nature high ; 
He C2une t' atone Almighty Wrath; 
Jesus the God was born to die.J 

Hell and itfr Liona roared around ; 
His precious Blood the Monfters fptlt t 
While weighty Sorrows pre(s*d him dowr^ 
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] 
Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death^ 
Th* Almighty Captive rris*ner lay ; 
Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And lofe to everlafting Day. 
Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Lights 
U]^ to his Throne of ftiining Grace) 
See what immortal Glories fit 
Round the fweet Beauties of his Face. 
Amongft a thoiifand Harps and Songs, 
Jesus the Goo oxalted reigns ; 
His {sicrcd Name fills all the\t Toxyga^^^ 
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WITH holy fear ^vA humble Song^, 
'J he dreadful God our Souls aidorei 
RevVenee nrtd Awe become the Tongue 
That rpcats the Terror* of JiU PowV, 

Far in the Deep, w here Darkne fs dwelli^ 
Tlic Land of lIoi'For and Dcfpair^ 
Jiirticc has buiU a drfmal Kell, 
And laid her Stor^js of Veng'ance thcro. 
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XL V. G o o'i Condtfccnfon to otr W^rjki^ 

t np'HY Favoui^ LoRD,furprifcour.Sot 

X Willlhc Eternal dwell with us I 

Whafcanjithou find berteatH the PolcJ 

To t^tnpi thy Chariot downward thtis ? 

S Still might he fill his ftarry Throne, 
And pleafe his Ears with Gabriers Song 
But th' hcavnly Majefty comes down^ 
And bows t!o hearken to our Tongues. 

2 Great God ! what poor Returns we pay 
For Love fi> infinite ai thine I 
Words are but Air, ^ and Tongues but C 
But thy CompaiEon^ all divine* 

XLVL Goo'j Ccmdifcenjicm to tiuiritn Afc 

I T JP to the LoR p, that reigns oti high, 
kJ And views the Nations from alar. 
Let everlafting Praifes fly, 
And tell how lai^e his Bounties are. 

[t He that can (hake the Worlds he mide, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod ; 
His Goo^neis, how amazing Great I 
And what a condefcending Uoo !] 

[3 God, that muft ftoop to vicv^ iVt ^V\^^ 
And bow to fee what Ang^^ do^ 
I a ■ 



And helps Princes try 

l^tWotmsv^^jSFelW-T^o-^ 

, o could our *f.;\i,y Grace, ,^ 
'i Tribute cq^J^^ *lt Songs Iho 
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The Ipacious Earth, and fp reading. Flood, 
Proclaim the wife and powerful Cjqd; 
And thy ri.ch Glories from afar, 
Sparkle in ev*ry rolling Star. 

But in liis Looks/i Gloiy fland^ . 
The noblcft Labc^rof thine Hands: 
Thepleafing Luftreofhis Eyes 
Outfhines the Wonders of the Skies. 

Grace ! 'tis a fwe^t, a. charming Theme : 
My Thoughts rejoice at Jesus* Name I 
Yc Angels, dwell upon the Sound; 
Ye Hcav'ns, refled it to the Ground I 

Oh, may I live to reach fhe Place, 
Where he linvctls His lovely Face ! 
Where all his. Beauties you behold, 
And iihg his Name to Harps of Gold ! 

XLVIII. Lovt to the Creatures is dangerous* 

HOW vain .are ail Things here below i 
How falfe, and yet how fair ! 
Each Pleafurchas ifa Ppifon too ; 
And ev*ry Sweet a. Snare. 

The brighleft Things below the Sky 

Give but a flatt'ring Light ; 
We (hould fufpe£t fome Danger nigh. 

Where we ppflefs Delight* 

Oar deartd Joys and ncarcft. YxyckA^^ 
The Partners of our Bloody 
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flow they divide ourwav'ring Min<ls» 
And leave but half for God. 

The Fondnels of a Creature's Love:, 
How (Irong it ftrikes the Senfe ? 

Thither the warm Affeftions move, 
Nor can we call them thence, 

5 Dear Saviour! let thy Beauties bo 
My Souls Eternal Food; 
^nd Grace command my Heart aw^y 
From all created Good* 
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L. Comf&rts under Sorrow and Pain* 

^TOW let the Lord my Saviour fmilc, 
l\I And fhcw my Name upon his Hear 
would forget my Pains awhile, 
^nd in the Fleafure lofe the Smart* 

ut O ! it fwells my Sorrows high, 
o fee myblelTed Je su s frown ; 
ly Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 
Lnd all the Springs of X^ife are down* 

'ct why, my Soul, why thcfc Complaint 
till while he frowns, his Bowels move ; 
till on his Heart he bears his Saints, 
.nd feels their Sorrows, and his Love. 

ly Name is printed on his Bread ; 
!is Book of Life contains my Name : 
d rather have it there imprcfs'd, 
han in the bright Records of Fame, 

/hen the laft Fire burns all Things h^re, 
hofc Letters (ball fecurely (land, 
nd in the Lamb's fair Book appear, 
/rit by th* eternal Father's Hand. 

ow fliall my Minutes fmoothly run, 
^hilft here I wait my Father's Will j 
'y rifing and my fettmg Sun, 
oJJ gently up ar?d down t\ve 1V>!^. 



And woini.j. ^- 

1 2 Thy FowV hath form'd, thy 'Wflaom 
All Nature with a fov'rcigh Ward!: 
And the bright Wcrrld df Stars obeys 
The WiU d their fupedoc Loitflit j • 

[3 MercyandTmtiruiiiteiitciiiej- * ■* 
And itmUr^ H at thy H^ Hahd^* • 
Eternal JuSee ^rds i^r Tfn&mt^-' - 
And VcngfanoB wailfs thydrelMliC^ 

4 A thoufiird Sc^raphs fFfdAg iiMd\M^ 
Stand rodnd the gJoric^'Seky^ • 
But who amongft the.Sone^^F LigM - 
Pretends C<mpariib» with thM? . 

4 Y^t there is one of human P^raiW^ - 
'— — arrav^d in Flcfli aadBlooc^ 
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is Praife let cy'iy Angel Cingf 

ad all the Nations own the Lord. J 

LII. Death dreadful^ or ddightfuK 

DTSATH ! 'tis a melancholy Day 
To thoie fhat have no God, 
. Wiisn the pcior Soul is forc'd away 
To fcek her laft Abode. 

s In vain to Hcav'n the lifts her Eyes ; 
But Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
Still drags her downward from the Skies^ 
To Darkncis, Fire, and Pain. 

3. AWake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell ; 
Let ftubbom Sinners fear: 
You mud be dxiven from Earth, and dwell 
A long FOR £VBR there. 

4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 

And flafhes in your Face ; 
And thou, my^ SOgl, look downward too. 
And fing recovering Grace. 

5 He is a God of fov^rcign Love, 

That promis'd Heav'n to me ; 
And-taught my Thoughts to foar above^ 
Where happy Spirits be. 

i Prepare me, Lor d, for thy right Hand ; 
Then come the joyful Day \ 
Cpjiie Deathy and fome ccVeftiiL'^^s^^ 
To besi'rmy So.ul av^ay. 
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»' difmal Deeps, and dang'rous SnareSi 
'c make our Way to iioD.] 

Journey is a thorny Maze, 
It wc march -upward ftill; 
rt thcfc Troubles of the Ways, 
id reach at Zion'sHilU 

the kind AngeU at the Gales 
vriting us to come ! 
e Jesus the Forerunner waits, 
welcome Travelers home ! j 

re on a green and flow'ry Mount, 

r weary Souls (hall fit, 

with tranfporting Joys recount 

c Labours of Our Feet. 

vain Difcourfe Ihall fill our Tonjue, 

r Trifles vex our Ear; 

te Grace fhall be our Song, 

d God rejoice to hear.) 

nal Glory to the King 
at brought us fafely through, 
.ongues fhall never ceafc to fi.ig, 
d endlels Praifc renew. 



» God'j Prtjenu is Light in Daf.nefs* 

y God ! the Spring of all my Joyi, 
The Life of my Delights, 
ylory of my brightcltuai^%, 
Comfort ot my Dig^YiUV 
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And whifpers, i amruj. 

My Soul would leave this heavy Cla 
m * At that tranfporting Word, 

Run up with Joy the fhining Way, 
T* embrace my deareft Load. 

5 Fearlels of Hell, and ghaftly Death, 
Vd break thro' evry Foe; 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of F 
Should bear, me Conqu'ror thro'. 

LV. Frail Life and Juuading Eter, 

1 nPHEE we adore, Eternal Name! 
X And humbly own toThee^ 
— ^^.rtal Frame* - 



U SPmiTUAl SONGS. 179 

atc'cf We do, wherever we be, 
;^c*re trav'lling to the'GfaVc] 

gers Hand thick thro*^ all the Groundj 

pufh us to the Tomb; 

1 fierce Diftifci wait aroun'd, 

hurry Mortiils home. 

kI Cod ! on what a flender Thread 
[ang everla^ng Things ! 
eternal States of all the Dead, 
pon* Life's feeble Strings. 

lite Joy, orendlefs Woe, 
.ttends on ev'ry Breath ; 

1 yet how unconcem'd we go 
^pon the Brink of Death ! 

ken, O Lord, our drowfy Senfc, 
b walk this dang^roUs Road ; 
1 if our Souls are hurry*d hence, 
fay they be found with God. 

^L The Mijfhy ^ 6dng witHoia God in 
this World.' or^ Vatrf Pro/perity. 

fO, I (hall envy them no more. 
Who grow profanely Great, . . 
r they infcrtafe their goide'A Store^ . 
.nd rife to'wqxid'roUs ffeight. 
ry tafte of all the Joys that grow 
Tpon this earthly Clod \ 
Uf-' they jnay Teardi the erciJcdtt* ^Sicb^ ^^ 



And no kind /m^v* ..^. 
To bear it to the Skies. 

5 Go now, and boaft of all your Stores 
And tell how bright you fliine: 
Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duft are yot 
.And my Redeemer's mine. 

LVII. The Pkajura of a good Conjc 

I T ORD, how fecure and blefi'd arc 
JL^ Who feel the Joys of pardoned S 
Should Storms of Wrath (hake Earth 
Their Minds have Heav'n and Peac< 

a The Day glides fwiftly o'er their He 
*• ^-"^'w'Ance and Love ; 
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longinff Hopes and chearful Smiles^ 
ndiUurb'd upon their Brow.] 

f fcom to feek our golden Toys, 
pcnd the Day, and (hare the Night, 
imb*ring o'er the richer Joys 
Heav n prepares for their Delight. 

le wretched we, like Worms and MoIe5| 
;rov'ling in the Duft below ; 
ghty Grace renew our Souls* 
we'll afpire to Glory too. 

[. The ShoHrufs of Life^ aid the Goodtie/s 
of Go D» 

[ME ! what an empty Vapour 'tis | 
And Days, how Iwift they are i 

: as an Indian Arrow flies, 
like a (hooting Star. 

prefent Moments jufl appear^ 

en Hide away in hafte, 

we can never fay. They're here: 

t only fay, They're pq/t} 
Life is ever on the Wing, 

id Death is ever ni^h; 

Vioment when our Lives beginj 

e all begin to die.] 

mighty God ! our fleeting Days 
y Ufiing Favours Ih^ire, 
ith the Bounties of thy Gx^ce 
m i04d*A the rgUm& X ci^* 



All OiOi^ .> 
His Mercy nevei knows a xjvm*^_. 
And be his Name ador*d ! 

7 Thus we begin the lafting Song ; 
And when' we cloFe our Eyes, 
Let the next Agc.thy^Praife prolong, 
'Tiir Time and Nature dies'. - - 

LIX. Paradtfi on Earth. 

I /^ LORY to God that walks the SI 
VT And fends his Bleflings thro*; 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high^ 
And gives a Tafte below. 

[2 Glory to God that ftoops his ThT» 

That Duft and Worms may fee'! 

' *- "'^'^9. a Glimpfe of Glory do^ 
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fite-Lilidf &1I ahmnd appear, 
Lnd each his Glory fhows ; 
: Rofe of Sharon bloffoms here, 
He faircft Flow*r that blows. 
;arful I fcaft on heav'nly Fruit, 
ind drink the Plcafures down, 
ifures that flow hard by the Foot 
)f* the eternal Throne] 
ah ! how foon my Joys decay I 
[ow foon my Sins arife ! _ . 
I fnatch the heav'nly Scene away 
rbm thefc lamenting Eye^; 

i^ri fliallthc Time, dear Jesus, wTicii 
he fhinm'g Day appear, 
it I fhall leave thefe Clouds of Sih, 
.nd parlt and Darkt^efs here' ? 

to the Fields ab'ove tire ^kies, 
ly. hafty Feet would go; . 
:re eveflafling FIow*rs arifc, 
nd Joys un\Iafli*rirtg grow. 

C. Tks t]nuth o/G ODth£ TrMJef': jxt^ 
The Fromijts art our Security* 

Raife, everlafting Praite, b'epifid' ^. 
To' him that E^th's Founditioii liild : 
fe t6'th)5'CJibD»v«rhofe*fttongI3refcrete * 
ly the Creation as he pleafe. 

fc to the Goodndfef of ^e l.o^ii> 
> rides his PcopDrtJ^ \i\s "^ ox^^ 
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A.nd there, as (Irong as his Decrees, 
He fets his kindefl: rromifes. ' 

j Firm are the Words his l^robhcts give. 
Sweet Words, on which his Children Hve; 
Each of them is the Voice of Qon^ 
Whofpoke, and fpread the Skies abr 

4 Each of them powerful as that Saimd '/ " 
That bid the new-made World go xoiiiul ; 
And flronger than the iblid Poles,. 

On which the Wheel of Nature rolli.] 

5 Whence then ihould Doubts and Femfirilb 
Why tHckVtng SoiTows drown oui^Eycs? 

~*^ ' * our Mind reccives- 

our Maker gives* 
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LXr. A Thought of Death and Glory. 

MY Soul, come mediutc the Day, 
■ And think how near it (Unds, 
When thou muft quit this Houfe of Cla) 
And fly to unknown Lands. 

I And you, mine Eyes, look down and vk 

The hollow gaping Tomb; 
This gloomy Prifbn waits for you, 
Whene'er the Summons come«] 

O ! could wc die with thofe that die. 
And place us in their Stead ; 

Then would our Spirits learn to fly. 
And convcrfe with the Dead: 

Then ftiould we fee the Saints above. 
In their own glorious Forms, 

Arid wonder why our Souls fhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms. 

How we fhould fcom thefe Clothes of F 
TJiefe Fetters, and this Load : 
And long for Ev'ning to undrefs, 
That wc may reft with Goo.] 

We (hould alrhoft forfake our Clay 

Before the Summons cpme, 
And pray, said wiih Qur-SouVs ^^v) 
To their eternal Home* 
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LXIII. A Ftmeral T/m^it. 

r ARK ! from the Tombs 9 dolcful.%)^n^ 
L My iEars attend the Cry:' " 
■e living 'Meft coriit view the Ground^ 
Where you muft Ihortly lie, 

xiiices; this Clay muft be your Bed, 

In'fpitc'bf all your* TowrV; 
'he Tan, the Wife, the' reverend Scadj^ 

MuQilae as low as ours." 

jat Cop ! is this our certain Doom ? 
^nd atTB we'ftill fecure ! 
1 walking downward to our Tomb, 
^nd yet ^fjaire'Tto more! 

mt us the Pow'r of quickening Graces 

To fit our Soulsto fly; " - 

en, when we drop this dying Flefiiy 
iVc'U rife above the Sky. 

IV.^- (Sod the Glory andtht Defence of Sm* • 

IAPPY the Church, thou facrcd Place^ 
The Se^ct of thy Creator's Grace; 
ly holy Courts are his Abode : 
lou eaAhly Palace of our Gop. 

ly Walls are Strength, and at thy Cate%. . 
Guard df heav'nly Warriors waU&\ 
3r ihaJJ thy deep Foundalioiv& Tno^.!|t% ■ 
z'donhis Coiinfels axvdlu>\/>N^>^ 
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3 lliy Foes in vain Defigns engage, 
Againfthia Throne in vain they ragej 
Lilterifing Waves with angry roar, 
That dafli and die upon the Shore, 

4 Then let our Souls in Zion dwelt; 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell ; 
His Arms embrace thii? happy Groundj 
Like btazen Bulwarks built around. 

K Gob is our Shield j and God our Sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run. 
On us he flieda new Beams of Grace, 
And \ve tiefleft his brigliteft Praifcp 
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acrois my peaceful Bread. 

-\ VI. A Pro/peel of Heaven makes Death eafy^ 

THERE is a Land of pure Dclighf, 
Where Saints immortal reign : 
Infinite Day excludes the Nighty 
And Pleafures bani(h Pain. 

There everlafting Spring abides,' 

And nevcr-with ring Flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow fea, divides 

This Hcav'nly Land from ours'. 

[ Sweet Fields beyond the fwelling Floodj 

Stand drefe'd in living Green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan flood, 

While Jordan roU'd between. 

But tim'rous Mortals flaut and fhrink^ 

To crofs thisnarow Sea; 
And linger, (hiv'ring on the. Brink j 

And fear to launch away.] 

O ! Could Vre maktf our Doubts remov^ 

Thofe glooniy Dbub'ts that rife, 
And fee the Canaan that We love 

With* unbecloudcd. Eyes! . . ^ 

Could We but climb where Mofes Roods 

And view the Landikip o^tt^ 
Not Jordan 'a Streams, nor UcaSK,* «A^T«i^^ 

Should fright us from the SVv6x^% 
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LXVII, G od's dirnctl Dominhn^ 



1 f^ RE AT Goi>! how infinite art thou" 
\J What worthlefs Wormssire wcJ, 
Let the whole Raccof CneaturcsboWj 

And pay tbeir Pi^iire to tiiee* 

2 Thy Throne eternal Ages flood, 

£rc ScaSr or Stars %vcrc made; 
Thou art the ever-Hving God, 
Were all the Nations dead. 
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.XVIII. The kumhUJVarJhip of Heaven. 

7*Athcr, I long, I fiiint to fee 
: The Place of thine Abode : 
d leave thine earthly Courts and flee 
Up to thy Scat, my God ! 

fere I behold thy diftant Face, 

And 'tis a pleadng Sight ; 
ut to abide in thine Embrace 

Is infinite Delight. 

dpart with all the Joys of Senfe, 
To gaze upon thy Throne ; 
Icafure fprings frelh for ever thence, 
Unlpeakable, unknown. 

There all the heav'nly Hofts are focn, 

In fhining Ranks they move, 
ind drink immortal Vigour in 

With Wonder and with Love. 

Then at thy Feet with awful Fear 

Th* adoring Armies fall ; 
Vith Joy they fluink to Nothing there^ 

Before th' Eternal All. 
Tiere I would vie with all the Hoft 

In Duty and in Bli(s ; 
VhileLsss than Nothing I could boaft^ 

And Vanity • confefs.J 



m 



^.r^A^, j./icjraunfultie/s of 
Promifis, 

[i T3 Egin? my Tongue, (bme 1 
XJ And rpcak fora/c bound 
The mighty Works, or migh 
Of our eternal Khig. 

2 Tell of his wond'rous Faithfu 

And found his Pow'r abroa 

Sing the fwcet Promife of his 

And the performing Goo 

3 Proclaim " Salvation from the 

" For wretched dying Me 
His Hand has writ the facred ' 
With an immortil Pen. 
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ice thai rolls the Stirs along, 
.s all the Fromiici. 

1 *' Lcl the wide ITcav'n he fprca*!," 
Iciv'n was ftrctchM abroad ; 
m, I'll be thy God^" he fatd, 
he was Abra'm'a God. 

it I hear ihy hcav'nly Tongue 
hifpcr, llioii art vane F 
intlc Wordiihould raifc my Sottg 
otei alnioil dtvine. 

mldfriy leaping H«rt rejoice, 
Kink my Hcav'n frcurc ! 
ke alUcrcaLing Voice ; ' 

^"^aiUi dcfircs no more*} 

!. Go D*j Dominium cvtrthtSia^ 
PlalmcvU. 23, &c. 

ofthcSca*, thy thundering Voice 
ifccs all the roaring Waves rejoice ! 
foft Word of thy Command, 

. them filent in the Sand* 

Mofefi wave thy Rod, 
divides^ and owns ita Gou; 

my Floods their Maker knew, 
hischofcn Armies through, 

7 Flocks amidH: the Sea, 
their Lord, aTribulcpay; 

ncH Fifh that Twims tKe YVcvcA, 
andincansaPraUc toGo\>. 
& a 
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[4 Thi; larger MotiftcTs of tl 
On thy Commands Attcm 
By thy Penniirion fpoit ar 
And cleave along their fo 

5 Tf God hU Voic^of Temj 

Leviathan lici ftill, andf 
Anon he lifts his NoHriU 
And fpouts the Ocean to j 

^ llpw is thy glorious Pow* 
Aiuidft thefe wat'ry Natic 
Yet the bold Men iKat tra 
Bold Men! rcfuic their N 

"[7 What Scenes of Miracli 
And never tunc a Song U 
While on the Flood ihey 
They curfe ihc Hand that 

8 Anon they plunge in wai' 
And fbme drink Death an 
Yetlhe furviving Crew bl 
Nor own the. Goi) that ref 

9 O, forfome Signal ofthn 
Shake all the Seas, Lord, 
Great Judge derccnd, Led 
That there's a God that r 

From the 70th to the io8t 
Rcidcr will fprgive the Neg 
firlt andlhirdLi^es ofjth^S 
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LXXI. Praifi teGoo from all Creatures. 

K 'TPHE Clones of my Maker, God^ 
A My joyful Voice (hall fing^ 
And call the Nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 

ft Twas his right Hand that fhap*d our Clay, 
And wrought this human Frame; 
But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spirits came. 

2 We bring our mortal Pow xs to God, 
And worfhip with our tongues ; 
We claim feme Kindred with the Skies, 
And join th* Angelic Songs. 

<^ Let grov'ling Beafb of ev'ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires, and Seas, 
Their various Tribute bring. 

^ Ye Planets, to his Honour fliine. 
And Wheels of Nature roll ; 
Praife him'in your unwearied Courfc 
Around the fteady Pole. 

(§ The Brightncfs pf our Maker's Name 
..^ The wide Creation fills, 
^ 'And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
beyond hhe h^v'hly HilU« 
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LXXIL T^hT Lo 1^ d'j Day : or, 1 

1 TJ LcTs'tl Morning, whofc young d 
JLJ Bdi^ldmjtrrHtJig God ; 

I'hat Taw him triinrtph o'ei* tlic Duft, 
Anrl leave his Uft Abodfri 

2 III the coM Pnfon of a Tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the rtr^'olvifvg Skxeshad brought 
ThelliiT<i/th' appointed Daf\\ 

•1 fTffll anrJ the rirave imttp ihoir Vnrrn 
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/ Tongue fhall iriuiuph in my Goo, 
^nd piiike a joyful Noifc. 

rkncis ind Doubts had vdl'd my Mind, 
A.nd drown*d my Head in Tcait, 
11 fov'reign Grace with (hining Rays 
Difpeird my gloomy. Feai^. 

what imtHOrtal Joys I felt, 
\nd Raptures all divine, 
ben Jesus told me, I wys'his, 
\.nd my -Boiovwi, mine^*'^ i. 

vain the Temjlfcr frl^bti' mySouJ, ' ' 
\nd breaks my I'cace iri vlkih ; ■„» ' * 
e Glimpfcj clear Saviour, of thy Face 
Revives my Joy« agjnti. ^ • ,// * 

-.XXIV. RepentoAceJrom a Setifc ofJivint 
oodne/jr: or," JT C(yinplmiit of.Inff/Oifude. 

[S this the kind Return, ,^ . -. 
And thcfe the Thanks we owe ? 
to abufc eternal 1 ove, 
A^hcnce all our Blcilings flow*!' * 
.'o what a ftubborn Frame 
]as Sin redac'd our Mind ? 
ftrauge rebellious Wretches we, 
ind God as (Irangely kind! 

On us he bids the Sun 
hed his reviving Rays ; 
i the Skhs their Circles tun 
o lengthen out cwr-Qdys. 

K 4 
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4 The Brutes obey their CoUj 
And bow thctr Nocks to Men ; 

5at wc more bafcj more brutiQi Thingli^ 
Rejctt his ealy Reigh.] ^ 

5 Turn, turn us, mighty God ! 
And mould our Souh afrcfb ; 

Lrcak, iov'reign Graccj thcfc Hearts of Stonn 
And give us Hearts of Fleflt. 

6 I^et pafl ingratitude 
Provoke <NW weeping Eyes, 

And hourly, as new Mercies falL 
X^t hourly Thanks arlfe. 
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nd endle(s Ages Til ailbre ' 
The Glories of th^ Love. 

>weet Jesus! ev'ry Smile of thine 
Shall frefh Endearments bring ; 

.nd thoufand Tafles of new Delight 
From all thy Graces fpring. 

faftc, my Beloved, fetch my.jSouI 

Up to thy blcfs'd Abode :^| 
ly, for my Spirit lonj^s tP jEe , ^ . 

My Saviour and mjn "O^^TL ^ • • i^ ^ j 

LXXVL T/i£ Rtfurndum akd Afitnjwn 

\ TOfanna to the Printc jo£jjjgh% 
n That cloth'dhimfelf in Clay; 
nter'd the Iron Gates of Death^m' -^ "* ■ " 

And tore the Bars away, '■* fin* \ 
>eath is no more the King of DVcad, 

Since our Immanuel rofe; ^ 

le took the Tyrant's Sting away, 

And fpoird our hclliih Foes* 

ee how the Conqu'ror mounts 2X0%. 

And to his Father flids, 
Vith Scars of Honour in his Flefh, 

And Triumph in his Eyes. 

"here our exalted Saviour reigns, 

And fcaitt^rs Blc{rinj^r<; down ; 
^ur Jesus ^Jisthc middVc Sc^X 
Of the tel^flni ThVont. 
K 5 
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[5 Raifeyour Devrrtion, mortal Tongues^ 
To reach his btcVA Abi^de ; 
Sweet be 4he A^^cnl^of yo^ir" Sowgs ^m 
To oui irKa.rn»ie Goup ^Pj 

6 Bright Angels, ftrikcyourloudtft SlringB^ 
Your fwectcfl Voices TaiTe ; 
Let Hciiv*n flind iU created Things 
Sound our Immancri.'* Priile,j 

L XX V IT. Thf Chilian jVajfart* 

[^ I QTand up, my Soul, fhakc off thy Fein 
O Anil €Lrd*bc <jolpel-ATtt*our-on; 
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6 There fliall I wear a ftarry Crown, 
And trium^^h in Almighty Grace ; 
While all the Armies of the Skies 
Join in my glorious Leader^s Praile. 

LXXVm. Rtdimption by Chk ist, 

1 T X THEN the firft Parents of our Raoc 
VV Rebell'd, and loft their Goo, 
And the Infe£lion of their Sin 
Had tainted all our Blood ! 

^ Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart ' ' 

Of the cterpal Son ; , 

Defccnding from the hcav'nly Court^ 
t^e left his Father's Throne. 

3 Afide the Prince of Glory threw. 

His mo fl divine AiT^y, • .1^ 

And wrap'dTiis God]>ead in a Veil 
Of our inferior C^ldy, ■ 
^ His living Pow*r, and dying Lovc^, ' . " ' 
Redeem'd unhappy Men, ^s . . 

And rais'd the Ruins of our Race . . 
To Life and God again. 

5 To thee, dear Lor d, our Flelh and SouV 

We joyfulfy. refign ; 
Blefs'd J'i^'sDS, take us for thy ow.n, . 
For we are doubly thine. 

6 Thine Honour Ihall for ever be 

The BufineTs of our Days, 
For ever (ball our thankful TatigOk*i^ . 
5pea^ lAy dcicrvcdPraife. 
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1 TJLung'd in a Cidph of dark Dcfpalr 
jr We wretched Sinners lay. 
Without onechearftil Beam of Hope, 

Or Spark of gLitnm 'ring Day» . ^, 

2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Qnc<S 

Brrheld our hclplels Grief ; 
He faw, and (O amazing Love !)' 
He Tan to our Relief, 

3 Down fi'om the fhining Scats above 

With joyful Jfiaftc he fled, 
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Angels ! af&d our mighty Joys, 

btrikc all yQur H^sps of Gol4; 
But when you i*aifc your higheft Notes, 
. His Love can ne'er be told.] 

LXXX. G o D'i iazuful Power and Goodntfs^ 

1 /^H ! the Almighty Lord ! 
V^ I{ow matchleis 15 his PowV ! 

remblcy O 'Earthy beneath his Word, 
While all the Heav'ns adore. 

2 Let Proud imperious Kings 

Bow low .before his Throne \ .1 

rouch to his Feet, ye haughty Thjngs^ 
Or he Ihall tread you down. 

3 Above the Skies he reigns, 
And with amazing Blows 

!c deals unfufTjcrable rains 

On his rebellious Foes. . ,,y 

4 Yet, everlafting God ! 

We love to fpeak thy Praifc ; 
hy Scepter's equal to thy Rod, jii- 

The Scepter of thy Grace. 

5 The Arms of mighty Love 
Defend our Sion well, 

.nd hciiT*nly' Mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 

6 Salvation to the Kine 
That fits enthron'd above : 

bus we adore the God- of Mighty 
And ble& tbc Goi> of Love 
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LXXXI, Oitr Sin th Catjfc of Cukisj's j 

I \ ND now ihcSeal^s hitv^ fcit mine 
XV Now I begin to fee ; 

What murtl'rious Things lliej' be !' . 

a Were thcfc tli« Traitor Sj deareft hoav^ 
That^ihy fair Bftdylore ? 

With Floodsof pwffii^ Gore ! 
Was it for Crifticfi ttiat I had don« 
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He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 

The Gates ofgiping Hell, 
And fix'd soy. (b«nding more fecure ' 

Than 'twas before 1 fell. 

The Arms of everlafting Lore 

Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 
And on the Rock of Ages fet 

My ilippery Footdeps faft. 
The City of my blefs'd Abode 

Is waird around' with Grace ; 
Salvation for a Riilvrark ftands 

To fhield the facved Place. 

Satan may vent his 111 arpcil Spite, 

And all his Legions roar ; 
Almighty Mercy gUards toy Life, 

And bounds his raging. Pow'r, . 

A rife, my Soul, awak-e, my Voice, 

And Tunes of Pleafore finff ; 
Loud Hallelujahs fliall addrefs 

My Saviour and my King. 

LXXXIIL The Pajfion and Exaltatwn oj 

CtfUIST. . 

THUS faith the Rirlerbf the Skies, , 

" Awake, my dreadful Sword ; 
'* Awake, my Wrath, and fmite the Man, 
" My Fellow/' faith the Loild. 

yeng'ance rctel^'d\h^ dread ComiSiVcA^ ' 
And armed, dioyfm, ^Ike Hiftsi 
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Jesus fabttiits t' his Father's Hand, 
And bows ]iis Head J and dies. 

5 But O ! the Wifdnm and the G race 

Thatjoiii dwith Vengeance now; 
He dies Lo lave our guilty Rjicc, 

And yet he rifes too» 
I A Pt:Htm (b divine was he, ' 

Who yielded to he fliin, ^^ 
That he cotild give his Soul ^ way. 

And take his Life agluni .^* 
J Live, glorions Lord ? aCnd niign on H; 

Lci ev*rv Nation fliiliif/ ^ 
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Vlounuinsof Almighty Wrath 
^ay heavy on his Soul.] 
Down to the Shades of Death 
-le bow'd his awful Headj 
tC arofeto live and reign 
A^hen Death itfclf is dead. 
vjo more the bloody Spear, 
Llic Cro(s and Nails no more ; 
I cU itfelf (hakes at his Name, 
And all the Mpav'ns adore. 
There the Redeemer (its 
^igh on the Father's Throne; 
•athcr lays his Vcng'ancc by, 
Knd fellies upon his S«n. 
rhere his full Glories Ihinc 
SVith uncreated Rays, 
blefs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
To evcrlafting Days. . 

LXXXV. Sufficiency of Pardon. 

VIIY docs your Face, ye humble Soulsf 
Thofe mournful Colours wear I 
hat Doubts are thefe that wade youjr Faith t 
And nourilh your Defpair ? 
hat tho' your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 
id aiming at th* eternal Throne, ♦ 

Like pointed Mountains rife : 
hat tho' your mighty Ouilt bQ^orv.4 * 
The wide Creation fweW^ ' ^''"^ , ; 
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And has fts^tiTs d Foundauons Uid 
Low aslhc D^epso-FHell: 

4 See here art endlcf^ Octf^n ilows 

Of never-fViliTig Grace J 
Behold a dyitig Saviour's Veins 
The facred Flood ificreafc : 

5 k riles high, and dr(3\vo£ ihe Hill*i 

Now, ifwc icarcl^ jo fiTidpijr,Siii5,| 
Our Sins can ije^cr he foimd, 

6 Av^ake, our Jticansj a^i^ llva Giaci 

Tt.-*. t : 11 ^ i^J^i* 
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re (hall we fit, aod fing, nxd tell 
he Wondejs of his Grace^ 
heay'nly Raptures fire pur HcartS| 
nd fmilc in cv'ry Face, 

ever his dear (acred Name 
lall dwell upon our Tongye, ' 
i Jesus and Salvation be 
he Clofcofev'ry Song* 

XXXVII. 'fhe divine Glc^iu adovt Iwr 
Rtafon, 

r O W wondrous great, how glorious bright 
L Muft our Ci;eator be, 
10 dwells amidft tlieSazzling Light - 
►f yaft- Infinity! 

foa ing Spirits upiyards rife 
''ward the celcftlal Throne: . 
1 would w.e fee the bleffed ITirce, 
.nd the Almighty One. 

• Reafon flrctches. all its Wings, 
.nd climbs above the Skies ; 
(lill how far beneath thy Feet - 
»ur grov'ling Reafon lies ! 

R D, here we bend Dur humble Soiili^ > 

.nd awfully adore : 

the weak Firrions of our Mind 

an Ilretcii a Thought no more.] 

' Glories inJinitelyrife ^ ' ^ 

bove OUT lab 'ring -Tctt^e-v 
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In viin the highefl Seraph triea 

To form an equal' Song* Nf ^i^ 

[6 In bumble Notes our Faith adore* ^ 

The great myflcrious King, 

While Angels ftrain iheir nob1«r Pow'tl^^ 

And Tweep th' immortal Siring*] 7 ' 

LXXXVIIL Salv^ion. 

1 QAlvation ! O, the joyful Sound; 
O Ti£ Piea^fure to our Ears ; 
A fovVqien Balm for cv'ry Woutid, 
A Cordial for our Fears, 
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 
And Malice to the Deep. 

) Holanna to 6ur conqu'ring King ! 
All hail, incarnate Love ! 
Ten thoufand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 

4 Thy Vift'ries.andthy deathlefs Fame 
Thro' the wide World (hall run. 
And everlailing Ages ling 
The Triumphs thou haft won. 

XC. Faith in Ch R I s rfor Pardon and 
SanSiifiadiofU 

t T TOW fid our State by Nature is ! 
JlX Our Sin how deep it ftains ! 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 
Faft in his flavifh Chains. 

2 But thcre^s a Voice of fov'rcign Grace . 

Sounds from the leered Word,; 

** Ho ! ye defpairing Sinners, come, 

" And truft upon the Lord." .. 

3 My Soul obeys th* Almighty Call, 

And runs to this Relief; 
I would believe thy Promife, Lord; 
O ! help my Unbelief. 

[4 To the dear Fountain of thy Blood, 
Incarnate God ! I fly ; 
Here let me wa/h my fpotted Sou\ 
From Criokeg of deepeft. I>y^ 



^*^ "*/ oirengUi and Ri 

My Jesus, and my All.] 

XCI. The Glory of Chkis 

1 /^H, the Delights, the hca\ 
Vy The Glories of the Place 
Where Jesus fhedsthc bright 

Of his o'erflowing Grace. 

2 Sweet Majefty and awful Lov( 

Sit fmiling .on his BroWy 

And all the glorious Ranks abt 

At humblo Piflance bow. 

fo Princes to his imperial Name 
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High on a Throne of Light they (land, 
And all the Saints adore. 

His Head, the dear ms^ftrc Head .'V 

That cruel Thovtis did wound, 
See what immortal Glories fhinet 

And circleit aroumi!] 

This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 

Whom we unfeen adore ; 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 

Our Hearts (hall love him more. 

Lord, how our Souls are all on fite 

To fee thy blefs'd Abode ; 
Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiie 

To our incarnate God ! 
And while our Faith enjoys this Sight* 

We long to leave our Clay; 
And wi(h thy fiery Chariots, Lord^ 

To fetch our Souls aw ay. 3 

XCII. The Church Javed^ and her Enemks 
difappoifdid* 

Con^ofcd the ^th of Kffvemher^ 169^. 

SHout to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Thro' the whole Nation run ; 
Ye Britifh Skies refound the Noife 

Beyond the rifmg Sun. 
Thee, mighty God l our SouU a3Lmvt^% 
Hjee our glad Voices ^n^\ 
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And join with Ihc cekftial Choir 
* To pratfe th' eternal King, 

3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rule 

And on the ftarry Skies, 
SitsfmlHng at the weak Dcfigna 
Thine envious Foes dcvtic, 

4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rag^ 

And with an awful Frown, 
Flings vafl Confufion on their Plots. 
And {hakes t}ieir Babiei down, 
^5 Their fecret Fires in Caverns \^^ 
And we , thc^ Sac rific c : ^ jy 
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God ally and in all, P(al. Ixxiii* 7gm 

[Y GoDi my Life, my Love ; 
To thee, to thee I call ; 
live if thou remove, 
thou art All in All. 
y (hining Grace can cheer 
s Dungeon where I dwell j 
adife when thou art here ; 
hou depart, 'tis Hclh] 
dc Smilings of thy Face, 
w amiable they are ! 
Lv'n to reft in thine Embrace, 
d no where elfe but there.] 
> thee, and thee alone, 
e Angels owe their Blifs ; * - * 

around thy gracious Throne, 
d dwell. where Jesus is.] 

ot all the Harps above 
1 make a heav'nly Place, 
his Refidence remove, 
but conceal his Face.] 

»r Earth, nor all the Sky, 
n one Delight afford; 
t a Drop of real Joy, 
ithout tny Prcfencc, Lord* 

lou art the Sea of Love, 
here all my Pleafurcs roll ; 
rcle where my Paffions taove^ 
d Center of xny Sovl« 
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[S To Lhce my Spirits fly 
With infinite Dcfirc; 
And yet, liow far from thee I He ! 
Dear jEsufrj raifc mc higher j] 
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XCtV. Goo «x only Happifiifs* PfaL Uxiii. ^ 

I A iT^ God, my Portioti, and my Love, 

iVl MyeverUftingAll, 
I've noiicljutthee in Hcav'ti abdve^ 
Or on this tarlhly Balh 

r2 What rmiitv IThirKr^ are alt tlt^ Sfcics; 
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Or vrbat's my Safety, or my Healthy 
Or all my Friends^ to me ? 

' AVferelPodTcfforofthcEarth, 
And caird the Stars my own ; 
Without thyGraces, and thy Sclf^ 
I were a Wretch undone. 

ft Let others ftrctch their Arms like Seas, 
And gtafip in all the Shore ; 
Grant me the Vifits of thy Face^ 
And I deltre no more; 

XC Vi Look on him tuhom they pi&ccd^ 
and ffioum» 

i TNfirtite Grief! amazing Woe ! 
X Behold niy bleeding Lord ! 
Hell and the Jews conipir'd his Death, 
Arid us'd thd Roman Sword. 

^ O, thcfliaipPangfeof finarting Path 
My dear Redeemer bore ! 
When knotty Whips and jagged Thorhs 
His facred Body tore ! 

^ But knotty Whips and jagged Thom« 
In vain do laceule : 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands^ 
And the more fpiteful Jews : 

^ •Twerc youi my Sins, my cruel SinSj 
His chief Tormentork were ; 
Each .of ray Crimes became a'^iA, 
And Unbelief tlie SpeaiT, 
t « 
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'Twcre you ihat puU'd the Vcng'an^ 

Upon his guiltier^ Head ; 
Break, break, my Heart ! Oj bur ft mi 
And let my Sorrows bleed. 

Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soulj 

Till mefting Waters flow, 
Ajftti deep Rcpentanccidrown ttlinc I 

In unaj^flcmbled Woe, 

- "i 

punijiedf and Mm favtd. 
T~\Ov\m headlong from their native 
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And the full Choir of human Tongues 
All Hallelujah (ing, 

XCVIL Tlufame. 

FROM Heav'n the finning Angels fell, 
And Wrath and Darkncfs chained them 
Wt Man, vile Man, foribok his Bli{s,[down; 
\nd Mercy lifts him to a Cix>wn. 

Amazing Work of (bv'rcign Grace, 
That couid diftinguifh Rebels fo I 
Dur guilty Trcafons call'd aloud 
For evcrlafting Fetters loo* 

To thee, fothec. Almighty Love, 
Dur Souls, our Selves, our All we pay ; 
Millions of Tongues fhall found thy Praifc 
On the bright Hills of heav nly Day. 

XCVIII. Hardjicfs of Heart complained of^ 

MY Heart how dreadful hard it is ! 
How heavy here it lies ! 
Heavy and cold within my Breaft, 
Juft like a Rock of Ice ! 

Sin, like a raging Tyrant, fits 

Upon this flinty llirone. 
And cv*rv Grace liesbury*d deep 

Beneath this Heart of Stone. 

Ho\v fsldom do I ri/e to God,^ 
C)r ta{ie the Joys above V 
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ThU Mountain preHes down my Faitli, 
And chills my flaming Love, 

4 When fmiling Mercy coum my Soul J 

With all its heav'nly CharmSj ^ 

This flubbonij this rclcntlefs Thin^ 
Would thruft it from my Arms- 

5 Againft the Thunders of thy Word, 

Rebellious I have flood j 
My Heartj itihakesnot at the Wrath 
And Terrors of a Goo. 

C Dear Saviour^ flccp thi^ Rock of miQfl 
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And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
If Darknefs cloud ray Days. 

^ Yet I would not te much concem'd, 
Nor vainly long to fee 
The Volumes of his deep Decrees, 
Wl^at Months arc writ for me, 
G When he reveals the Book of Life, 
O, may I read my Name 
Amongfl the chofen of his Love^* 
The Followers of the Lamb ! 

C. Tht Prefence ^Christ is the Lift cf , 

my Soul, 

1 TTOW full of Anguifh is the Thought, 
JL X. How it diftra£ls and tears my Picai i, 
If Goo at lafl, my Spy 'reign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my ^oul. DepOi^t ! 

^ Lord, when I quit this earthly Stage, 
Where fhall 1 fly, but to thy Brcaft? 
For 1 have fought no other Home ; 
For I have learned no other Rcfl. 

3 I cannot live contented here, 
Without fome Glimpfes^ of thy Face ; 
And Heav*n, witliout thy Prefence there, 
Will be a dark and tirefome Place. 

4 When earthly Cares ingrofs the Day, 
And hold my Tlioughts afide from thee. 
The fhining Hours of chcetfuY \A^\\. 
Are long ^pd tedious Y eax% IQ m^« 
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^ And if no Ev*nmg Vilit's paid 
Between iny Savrour and my S( 
How dull the Night ! how lid t] 
How rnournfully the Minutes n 

6 This Helh of mine might Icam 
To Hvcj yet pan with all my Bl 
To breathCj when vital Air is^ 
Or thrive and grow without mi 

f 7 C 11 R 1 ST is my Light, my X^ifcj 
My blefTed Hope, my heavenly 
Dearer ihan all my FaHioas are 
My Llmbsj my Bowclsj or my 
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)ur, andTGold, and fenfual Joy, 
>w vain and dang'rous too ! 

tour's a PufFof noify Breath ; 
t Men cxpofe their Bloody 
irenture everlaflipg Death 
gain that airy Good. 

.ft others ftar\'e the nobler Mind, 
d feed on (hining Dud, 
rOb the Serpent of his Food, 
indulge a fordid Lull.} 

Pleafiires that allure our Scnfe, 
e dang'rous Snares to Souls ! 
c's but a Drop of flatt'ring Sweet, 
id dalh'd with bitter Bow Is. 
is my all-fufficlent Good, • 
f Portion and my Choice ; 
m ihy vail Defircs are fiil'd, 
nd.all my Powers rejoice, 
in the World accoils my Eafr,. 
id tempts my Heart anew ; 
in6t buy yfiur Blifs fo dear, 
)r part with Heav*n for you. 

CII. A happy RefurreElion. 

O, I'll repine at Death no more, 
But with a cheerful Gafp* rcfign, 
he cold Dungeon of the Grave 
B dying, withering Li;r\bs p^ tmxv^t • 
Vq^pisdc vour my -w aftiivt^^^^ v 
crumble all my Bones to U\3&.'» 

^ 5 



3 Breakj facred Morning, ttro' theSk! 
Bring ibat delightful, dreadful Day ; 
Cut U-ort the Hours, dear LoatJ, and 
Thy lingering WheelSj how long tkcj 

[4 Our weary Spirits faint to fee ^H 
The Light of thy returning Face, ^^ 
And hear the Language of thofe Lips, 
Where Goo has fbed his richefl Gn 

[5 Hafte then upon the Wings of Lovej 
Rouzc all the) pious flecping Clay» 
That we may join in heavenly Joys, 
And fing the Triumph of the Day. j 



ClIL Christ^j Ccmmi^&n^ John lii. 1 
lOME, happy Soul^j approach yo 
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4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, 

And Wrath forfook the Throne, 
When Christ on the kind Errand ca 
And brought Salvation down, 

5 Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wo 

And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 
Truft in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you fhall never die. 

^ See, deaxeil Lord, our willing SouU 
Accept thine offered Grace ; 
We bleis the great Redeemer's Love, 
And give the Father Praife. 

CIV. Tlitfamt. 

i "n AISE your triumphant Songs 
XV To an immiortal Tunc, 
'Ct the wide Earth relbund the Deeds 
Celeflial Grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choTe^ 

Jid bid htm.raiie our wretched Race- 
From their Abyfs of Woes. 

3 His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror clothes his Brow ; , 

o Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below*. 

4 'Twas Mercy fiU'd the Throne, 
And Wrath flood filent by, 

'^hen Christ was ieht with ^at iotv,% ^O 
Tx^ RebeU dooxa'd to 6x^ 
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5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopekfi borrow cfiifc ; 
Bow lothc Scepter of hia Love, 
And take' the olFcr'd Peace, 

6 Lord, wc obey thy Call ; 
Wc lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation Lhouhafb brought^ 
And love and praifc thy Ndme, 

CVp Repdntance^owiTig from the Patience o/^Oo 

1 AND are wc Wretches yetaJivc? 
XV. Anddo weyet rebel?. 
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CVI. Rtpmtamt at the Crofs. 

OH, if my Soul were form'd for Woe, 
How would r vent my Sighs ! 
Repentance ihould like Rivers flow 
From both my ilreaming Eyes. 

Twas for my Sins my dearcft Lord 

Hung on the curfedTrce, 
And groan 'd away a dying Life, 
' For thee, my Soul, for thee. 

O, how I hate thofc Lufts of mine 

That crucify "d my God ; . 
Thofe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Flefh 

Faft to the fatal Wood ? 

Yes, my Redeemer, they fhall die. 

My Heart has fo decreed : 
Nor will I fpare the guilty Things 

That made my Saviour bleed. 

Whilft with a melting broken Heart 

My murder'd Lord I view, 
ril raife revenge againfl my SinSj 

And flay the Murd'rcrs too. 

VII. The everlajting Abfence of God intoUrqhlu 

THAT awful Day will furely come, 
Th' appointed Hour makes hafle. 
When I.muft {land before my Judge, 

And pafs the folemn Teft. 
Thou lovely Chief of all n\7 Jo^^^ 
Thou Sovereign of my H.eaTt^ 
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Kow could I bear to hear tliy Voice 

Pronounce the Sound ^ Ddtart ? 
[3 7 he Thunder of that diftnalAVor^ 

Would fo tonncnl my Ear^ 
'Twould tear my Soul alunder^ Loito^ 

With rnofl lormenting Fear,] 
[4 What, to be banifii'd from my Life, 

And yet forbid to die ? 
To liriger in eternal Pain, 

Yet Death for ever fly ?] 

^ O! wretched State of deep Dcrpair, 
To feeray God remove, 
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And finile to fee our Father there 
Upon aXhione of Love. 

^ Oncp 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath| 
And (hot devouring Flame j 
Our God appeared confuiidng Fire^ 
And Yeng'ajQce was his Name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' Blood, 

That calm*d his frowning Face, 
That fprinkled o er the burning Tiiroae^ 
And tum*d the Wrath to Grace* 

4 Now we may bow before his Feet, 

And venture near the Lord ; 

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 

Nor double flaming Sword. 

6 The peaceful Gates of hcav'nly Blifs 
Are open'd by the Son ; 
High let us raife our Notes of Praife, 
And reach th* Almigjity Throne. 

6 To thee ten thoufand Thanks we brings 
Great Advocate on Hijgh ; 
And Glory to th' Etemjrf King 
That lays his Fury by. 

CIX. Tht Darkncfs of Providence^ 

1 T ORD, weacforethy vaftDcfigns, 
i i Th' obfcure Abyfs of Providence^ 
Too deep to found with mortal Lines^ 
Too dark to view with feeble Senfe* 

^ A'bw /Aou airay'/l thine awful Yace 
In angry Frowns, without a Srfti\e *• 



4 Dear Father- if thy lifted Rod -• 
Refolve tofcoui^ge us here below^'. 
StiU we mufl: lean upon our Gox>,^ 
Thine Arm (hall b^ Us lafely thn»ag; 

ex. tny^jn^;pif^^^ 

1 .X NI>mwftthirBo^*die?i •"^^ 
-jlV This tMtiH Fnutte de«iyf ATt 

And mud th^e a^ve'^Limbt of lililW'^* < 
Lie mould'ti|!«^iA'dfcjCi3tff^ <-■ ':.' 

2 Corruption^ ^£iitjj;l aiia''^^ '' 
Shall but TdSitt^Wmf'^'-^'^^ n^ 

Till my ftiumphaht SpMh^o)n«ii • »* « ^'- 



r. SPIRITUAL SONGS, s 

lefc lively Hopes we owe 
> Jesus' dying Love ; 
)uld adore his Grace below, 
nd (ing his Pow V above. 
car Lord, accept the Praifc 
F thefc our humble Songs,- 
ines of nobler Sound wc raifc 
^ith our immortal Tongues. 

L Thanksgiving for ViBory : or, God's 
Dominion, and our Ddivcrancc> 

TON rejoice, and Judah fing. 
The Lord aflumes his Throne ; 

Britain own the heav'nly King, 

nd make his Glories known. 
Great, the Wicked, and the Proucl^ 

'om their high Seats are hurl d ; 

ovAH rides upon a Cloud, 

nd thunders thro* the World. 

-cigns upon th' eternal Hills, 

iilributes mortal Crowns; 

}ires arc fix'd beneath his Smiles, 

nd totter at his Frowns. 

M*e», that rule the Ocean wide, 

re vanquifh'd by his Breath ; 
Legions arm*d with Pow*r and Pride 

cfctnd to wat'ry Death. 

Tyrants make no more Pretence 

5 vex our happy Land ; 

ovAH^s Name is our Dcfeivcfe^ 

ir Buckler is his Hand^ 



SaintSi, 



X /^ Reat Goi^ ! to what a, glorious K 
vJT Haft thou advanced the Lord t] 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light,. 
Are made the Servants of his Tmxme 

s Before his F^t thine Annies wait^. . 
Ahd f wift as Hames of Tire they' qio\ 
To manage hiis. Affairs of Staiei,' 
In Works of Vchg'ancc, and o/Lctve 

3 His Orders run thro* all'thie Hofis j 
Legions dcfcend at hisCoxnimuidy 
To (hleld and guard the BritiOx^Coaft 
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CXIIL The Jam. 

X npHEMajefty of Solomon, 

A How glorious to behold ! ^ 

The Servants waiting round his Throne^ 
The Iv'ry and the Gold ! . 

^ Buty mighty God! thy Palace fhines 
With far fuperior Beams ; 
Thine Angel-Guards are fwift as Winds, 
Thy Minifters are Flames. 

f3 Sokm as thine only Son had made 
His Entrance on the Earth, 
A fhining Array downward fled 
To celebrate his Birth. 

4 And when, opprefe'd with Pains and Fears, 

On the colcl Ground he lies, 
Behold, a heav'nly Form appears, 
T* allay his Agonies.] 

5 Now to the Hands of Christ our King, 

Are all their Legions giv'n ; 
They wait upon his Saints, and bring 
Hischofen Heirs to Hcav'n* 

6 Fleafure and Praife run thro' their Hoft, 

To fee a Sinner turn ; 
Then Satan has a Captive loft, 
And Ch R 1ST a Subjeft bom. 

7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy, ' 

When he his Angels fend^ 

OM/nafeKehels to aeftroy, ■ 

Ancf gather iah»Pricnd»% 



Dominion* 



I T Sing my Saviour's wondVous 

A He conquered when he fell ; 

^Tisjinijh'd. (aid his dying Breath 

And fhook the Gates of Hell. 

% 'Tisjini/k'd^ our Immanuel crie 
1 nc dreadful Work is done ; 
Hence (hall his fov 'reign Thron 
His Kingdom is begun. 

3 His Crofs a fure Foundation laic 
For Glory and Renown, 
When thro* the Regions of the ] 
He nafe'd to reach the Crowr 
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CXV. C OD the Avtnpr oj his Saints : or, 
his Kingdom fupxcme. 

1 T TIGH as the Heav'ns above the GrouncL 
X JL Reigns the Creator, God ; ^ 
Wide as the whole Creation^s £ound| 

E^xlcrids his aWful Rod. 

2 Let Princes of exalted State 

To Him afcribe their Crown, 

Render their Homage at his Feet, 

And caft their Glories down. 

3 Know that his Kingdom isfuprcme. 

Your lofty Thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you Gods, that awful Name I 
Butyc ihuft die like Men. 

4 Thea let the Sovereigns of the Globe 

Not dare to vex the Juft ; 
He puts on Vcng'ance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Dull. 

5 Ye Judge& df the Earth, be wife. 

And think of Hcav'n with Fear j 
The mcaneft Saint that you defpife ' ; 

Has an Avenger there« 

CXVI. Mercies and Thanks* 

1 T TOW can I (ink with fiich a Prop 
XjL As my eternal Goo, 
Who hesLTS the Earth's hu|^e YVWar^Nx^^ . . 
And (pivads the i)^y ^Imi iX>tna^'^ 
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I Hctwtanl die while Jpsuilivcs, 
Who rofe and left the Dead? 
Pardon and Grace my Soul rcceivei 
From mine exalted Head* 

I All that 1 am, and all 1 bave> 
Shall be for ever ibine j 
WhatcVr my Duty bids me givcj 
My chearful Hands rcfign- 

'J^. Yet if I might mike fome Rcferve, 
And Duty did not callj 
I iovc my Cod ^t^ithZeal To great^ 
That I fhould give him All. 

CXVlIi Lm7ig dnd dying zifiih God preftht. 



I 



Cannot bear thine Abfente^ Loud, ~ 
_ My Life eicpires if thou depart:: 
Be thou, my Heart, ftiU near my Gopi ■ 
And thoti, tny GaUfbefhgoitmf Heart* 

I was hot bbm fei: £arth oi^ Sin; 

Norcan IliveonThingsioTile: 

Yet I will ftay my Eaflidrfft Time, 
And hope, and Waitfoi-iHdur'n. awhile; 

\ Then, d^teiL Lord, in^inc^mbrate 
Let me'i«%f mjf Ife^tirig Bftath, 

. An4.?»Fitl^ jt^ipJc^pqttjLjiqy.r^:^ .. ' f 
Pa& the impQrtaa^3oM!^9f ;P^»9Aib; ' 

; -...I r'. Mi, ... .' ' 
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CXVIII* The Priefirmd of Christ. 

Lood has a Voice to pierce the Skies^ 

Revenge^ the Blood of Abel cries : 
But the dear Stream, when Christ was Ilaixlf 
Speaks PtUu as loud from ev'iy Veiiu 

t, Pardon and Peace from G6d on high | 
Behold, he lays his Vcng'ance by ; 
And Rebels that delerve his S word^ 
Become the Fav'rites of the Lord* 

j To jEsusletourPraifes rife, 
Who gave his Life a Sacrifice ; 
Now he appears before his Goi>9 
And, for our Pardon^ pleads his Bldodj 

CXIX. Th^ Holy Scriptures, 

1 T Aden with Guilt, and full of FearSj 
X-J I fly to thee, my Lord ; 

And not a Gliifipfe of Hope appearS| 
But in thy written Word. 

2 The Volume of my Father's Grace 

Does all my Ghef affuage : 
Here I behold my Saviour's Face 
Almoft in cv*ry Page. 

3 This is the Field, where hidden-UeS 

The Pe?rl of Price unknowtv*, 
TT^a^ Mcrcliant is divitxely 'Wife, 
Who ibafces* that fearV m« o\<Ttv> 




4 Here confixratied water fioMrs . 

ToauenchnyThirftofSin; ; ^a 
Here me fair Tree of Knowlei^ gn^B^b 
Nor DangifirilweUs therein. \ ^ 

5 Th» is the tudge that ends the Stiiftt *' !>' 
^ Where Wit «idBj9albtk$ul;.;. , // 

MyGuide to everlafting Life, 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. '/ 

6 O! may ihy CqunlelSy mighty Goo ! 

My roving Feet command ; 
Nor I forfake the happy Road, 
That leads to thy right Hand. 

CXX» The Law and Gojpel joined in 
Scripture. 

THE Lord declares his Will, 
And keeps the World in Awe : 
Amidft the Smoke on Sinai's Hill, 
I Breaks out his fiery Law. 

2 The Lord reveals his Face, 
Afld fmiling from Above, 

Sends down the Gofpel of his Grace, 
Th' Epiftlcs of his Love. 

3 Thefe facred Words impart 
Our Maker sjuft Commands; 

The Kty of his melting Heart, 

And Vengeance ot his Hands* 

[4 Hence we awake our Fear, 
We diaw our ComSoiX Vu«^»& \ 
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Arms of Grace are treafur'd herei 
And Armour of Defence. 

Welcam Christ crucifyM, 
And here behold his Blood ; 
A.rts and Knowledges betide 
Will do us little good.] 

We read the heav'nlv Word, 
^ye take the offer'd Urace, 
ythe Statutes of the Lord, 
And truft his Promifes. 

In vain fhall Satan rage 
Againft a Book divine, 
ere Wra,th and Lightning guar^ the Page, 
Where Beams of Mercy (hine, 

3XXL The Law and Gofpd (Jliftinguifliedm 

rHE Law commands, and makes us know 
What Duties to our God wc owe ; 
ut 'tis the Gofpel muft reveal 
V^here lies our Strength to do his Will. 

'he Law difcovers Guilt and Sin, 

Liid fhcws how vile our Hearts have been ; 

)nly the Gofpel can exprefs 

orgiving Love and cleanfing Grace. 

Vhat Curies dolh the Law denounce 
igainft the Man that fails but once ? 
lut in the Gofpel Christ ap^««s^ . 
ird'ning the Gxxilt of num*rou^Nlt^xs» 
M 



^ My Sowl tK> wiore attempt to dratr ' 

Thy Life and Comfort fixnn the Law | 
Fly to the Hop€the Gofpcl gives; 
The Man that trufts the Promife Uves* 

IVl A Stringer to inyleTf and Thcc^ 
Atnidfl a ilioutfiml Hioughts 1 rove, :; 
Foi'gctful oF my highcH Love- 7 

ft Why ihould my iWiflions ftiik with Eaitbj 
And thus debafe ihy heav rily Birth ? 
^^hy thbiild I clfeavc to Things 'bclpw^ , 
lAiiid let my 'God, fiiy Saviour go ? 

g C^ll mc away fromFlefli and Senfe;. 
Orffe fo v*f^gA Word cah flfaw toe th&LcJt : 
I would 6bey the Voice divitie, 
A-hdaftl ihfefi6t Joy^ rdVgtl. 

4 Be l^aiih vith all 'her Scei^e^Avkh^WK] 
Let Noife and Vanity be cone ; 
Jn fecret Silenc^ of the Minds 
My HeaV*nj andthetfeilijr God, I find. 

CXXUL TAeMefiiqf.pui^€fdmaitceL 

t \ WAY from fcvety mortalCar^'- ' 
Zjl Away Irom Earth our SottU xtXv&d} 
We leave thk\tfonVv\Qfe Wodd^^rr^- . - 
And wait and woTOBLT^iv^^^^l^s^a^ 
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Lord, in Ad Temple of thy Grace 
We fee thy Feet, and wc aaore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face^ 
And learn the Wonders of thy PowV. 

While here our various Wants vc moum^ 
United Groans afcend oh High ; 
And Fraycr-bcars a xjnick Retom 
OiFBleffings in Variety. 

I If Satsm rage, and Siti gn>ws Ilrong^ 
Here we receive fome ch oaring M^t& 
We gird th6 Gofpel-Armour on,' 
To fight tlic Battles of the Lor;d, 

Or if Our Spirit faints and dies, 
(CXir Cdnfcience galfd with inWafd Stitn|s) 
Here doth the righteous Sun arife 
With'healing Beams beneath his Wjngs.] 

Father! my Soul Would ftill abide 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side 4 
But If my Y&6t muft hence depart, 
Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart; 

CXXtV, MofeSf Aaron, aiid JoJkuA. 

^T^S not tht Law of Ten Commands^ 

X On holy Sinai giv'n, 
Orfent-to Menhy .Mofcs' Hands, 

Can bring us ifafe to Heav'n. 
*Tis not the BloOd which K^roxi ^^Xs 

NorSmokc of fweeteft Smc^V^ 
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Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or iave our Souls from HciL 

Aaron the Prieft re Plans his Breath, 
At Gt>D*s immcdialc Will ; 

And in the Deftirt yields to Death 
Upon th' appoiniedHiU. 

And tliua, on Jordan*.^ yonder Side 
The Tribes of Ilract ft and, 

While Mofc&bow'd his Head and dy'd, 
Short of the promised Land, 

j Ifrcl rejoice, tiow Joshtja * le*ds, 
He'll bring your Tribes to Refl ; 
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C XX VI. God gbrified in the GofpcL 

THE Lord, defcending from above, 
Invites his Children near ; 
While Pow'r and Truth and boundlcfs Love 
Difplay their Glories "here. 

Here, in thv Gofpel's wond'rous Frame, 

Frefh Wifdoni we purfuc ; 
A thoufand Angels learn thy Name, 

Beyond whaie*er they knew. 

Thy Name is writ in faircft Lines, 

Thy Wonders here we trace : 
Wifdomthro' all the Myd'ry fhines, 

And fhines in J F St: s* Face. 

The Law its beft Obedience owes 

To our incarnate God ! 
An<l thy revenging Juflice fhows 

Its Honours in his Blood, 

But dill the Ludre of thy Grace 
Our Warmer Thoughts employs, 

Gilds the whole Scene witli brighter Rays, 
And more exalts our Joys. 

CXXVII. CiYcumciJion andr Baptlfm. 

{Written ordy for thofe who proElife the 

Baptiftn of Infants,] 

r'HUS did the Sons of AV^ia'tiv^^^v 
Under ^hc bloody SeaVo^ Qir^^c^* 

M 3 
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Tht young Difciples bore the Yoke, 
Till Christ thcpAmful ^otiilagc brok^ 

ft By milder Ways doth JEsuapiOTC -i 
Plis Father's Cov'naiit, and hh Love; 
He feals to Saints his glorious Gi~arc, 
And not forbids their Infant-Race. 

3 Their Seed is fprinkled with tiis I^oodj 
Their Children fct apart for God ; 
liis Spirit on their Oiiipring fiicdj. 
I>ikc. W^ter pour'd upon the BoatU 

4 Let ev'ry Saint with ckeatfW Voicfi 
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Great God ! renew our ruin'd Frame ; 

Our broken Pow'rs reftorc : 
Infpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 

And Flefh (hall reign no more* 

Eternal Spirit ! write thy Law 

Upoii ouv inward Parts, 
And let th^e lecond Adam draw 

His Image on our Hearts. 



CXXIX. Wcwulkfy Faith, ml fySigii^ 

5T^IS by^the Faith of Joys to eomo 

L We w-atk thro' Doierts dark as Night, 
Till we arrive at r!eav*n our Home : 
Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 

The Want of Sight fhe well fupplics, 
She makes the pearly Gates appear; 
Far into diftanl worlds fhe pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near. 

Chearful we tread the Defert thro*, 
While Faith infpi^cs a heav*nly Ray, 
Tho* Lions roar, and Tempefts blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way. 

So Abra'm, by divine Command, 
Left his own Houfc to walk with Cxev^:^ \ 
His Faith beheld the pronvisd \ ^iv<i, 
ind £r'd bis Zcdl along the ILoaidu 
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CXXX. ThNwCftatiinu 



ATtend while God's exalted Son 
Doih his own Glories fb^w : 
" Bel old I.- (it upon my Throne, - 
" Creating all Things new, 

" Nature and Sin are pafs'd away» 
" Anu the old Adam dies ; 
My Iliintis a new round^lion layt 
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CXX-XI. The Excdkncy of the Chrijlian 
RdigioTim 

LET cverla (ling Glories crown 
Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
A.nd writ the Blefiings in thy Word. 

What if we trace the Globe around, 
i\nd fearch from Britain to Japan, 
There fhall be no Religion found 
5o juft to God, lb fafe 10 Man.] 

in vain the trembling Confciencc fecks 
>ome folid Ground to re{t upon ; 
With long Delpair the Spirit breaks, 
Fill we apply to Christ a J one. 

Bow well thy bleffed Truths agree! 
rlow wife and holy thy Commands ! 
Thy Promifes, how fii-m they be ! 
riow firm our Hope and Comfort (lands ! 

Not the feign'd Fields of Heath'nifh Blifs 
Could raife luch Plcafure in the Mind; 
Nfor does the Turkifh Faradife 
Preten4 to Joys, fo well refin'd.] 
Should all the Forms that Men devifc, 
AfTault my Faith with trcach'rous Art, 
J*dcaU them Vaniiiy and Lies, 
ind.^l)ind the Goipclto my Ht;xxV, 

M 5 



We revVencc our Hich Pries- 
WHo ofFer'd up his Blood, 

And lives to carry on his Love, 
By pleading with our God. 

We honour our exalted King ; 

How fweet are his Command 
He guards our Souls from Hell w 

By his Almighty Hands. 

Hofanna to his glorious Name, 
Who faves by diiPrcnt Ways 

His Mercies lay a fov 'reign Clai: 
To our immortal Praiie. 



rxXYIIT. The. Operations of tht 
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rhy Pow'r and Glory work within, 
iiM hi^eak the Ghai ns of reigning' Sin 1 
>o our imperious Lufts fuboue, 
ji^|Qrn,wrwT«tcbQ4iiicar^4aev4 r > 
iHtrtMihlwl CnnfokHcc fcnowi thy Vdic^'^ 
liychearing Wovdsawakeoiir Joys; : «. 
hy Words alUy the fto«my WMK 
nd calm l))q$mgc;^^ the MiA4^ , ;/ ^ 

CXXXIV. Circumfi9*M^. .'' 

rHEPronHfewa^cEvinely freer; . ' '^ 
Ejctcnfive was the Grace; ' , 

[ willttieOon of Abra*in be, 
" And of his num'rous Race,*^ 

I (aid, and with a bloody Se^ ^ 
ConfirmM the Word? he fpoke } 

•ng did the 3ons of Abr^'m teei 
rhe fharp and painfiil Yoke. ' 

II Cod's own Son, defcending 1o\t, 
^aV^^his own Fheih to bleed; 

id Gentiles tade the BleiEngs now. 
From the hard BopdU^ freed, ^ 

Gfl pi of Abra'm claims our Praife ; 
^is Pioaufos endure 3 
d Chilist the Lor D, in gentler W^ 
ilakes tke Salvation fure« 



M^ 



±:=noid the Prop; 
^'»8«« Fulfil: 




[y. 137. SPIRITUAL SONGS, ^51 

An unknown Star arofc, and led 
The Eaftem Sages to his Feet. 

Simeon and Anna both confpirc 
The Infant Saviour to proclaim ; 
Inward they felt the facred Fire, 
And bicfs'd the Babe, and own'd his Name. 

Let Jews and Greeksblafphcme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with fcorn ; 
Our Souls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condefcended to be bom. 

CXXXVn. Miracks in the Liff, Death, 
and RefiirreEHon f)/ C h r 1 s t. 

BEhold the Blind their Sight receive ! 
Behold, the Dead awake and live ! 
The Dumb fpeak Wonders, and the Lame 
Leap like the Hart, and blefs his Name. 

I Tiius doth th* eternal Spirit own 
And feal the Miflion of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his Caufe, 
While He hangs bleeding on the Crofs. 

I He dies: theHeav'ns in Mourning ftood; 
He rifes, and appears a God : 
Behold the Lord afcending high, 
No mote to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence :and for ever from my Heart 
I bid my Doubts, and Feats dci^vW . 
And to thofc Hands my SouV tc^x^ 
Which'bear Credentials fo d\N*viv^* 



*s» 
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CXXXVIir. The Pf^mr if the 

1 T^HIS is the Ward of Truth a^ 

X Sent to tlie Naiions From fcl 
Jehovah here refolvcs to (hew 
what his Almtghty Grace can dc 

2 This Remedy did Wifdom find. 
To heal Difcafes of the Mind ; 
This Jbv'reign Bbltn, whofe Virti 
Reflore the ruin'd Cieatmc, Man 

3 The Cofpel bids the Dead revive 
Sinners ODcy the Voice, and live 
Dry Bones arc r^it'dand ciolh'd a 
And Hearts of 6tortc arc lurn'd to 

[4 Where Satan leign'd in Shades oi 
The Gofpel ftrikes a heav*tily Lig' 
Our Lufhj it* wondVous Pow^r cc 
And calms the Rage of angry Soul 

[5 Lions and Beafls of favagc NaTine 
Put on The Nature of the Lamb ; 
While Lhc wide World eftccms it 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the Ch 

6 May but this Gr^cc my Soul rcne^ 
Let SitineTfi ga^e, and hate me too j 
The Word ihat fevcs me does cnga^ 
A Jure Defence from all tiieir Rage, 



'■■■ ■ -^L^ 
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CXXXIX. The Example oj Christ^ 

MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord ! 
1 read my Duty in thy Word ; 
But in thy Life (he Law appears 
Drawn out in living Charaflers. 

Such \^ras thy Truth, and fuch thy Zeal, 
Such Defrencc to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Mceknefs fo divine, 
I would tranfcribe, and make them mine. 

Cold Mountains, and the Midnight Air^ 
Witncfe'd the Fervor of thy Pray'r ; 
The Defcxt thy Temptations knew, 
rhy Conflia and thy Via'iy too. 

Be thou my Pattern ; Aiake me bear 
More of thy gracious Image here ; 
rhen God the Judge fhall own my Name 
\mongft the Followers of the Lamb. 

CXL . Tlvt Examples (^ Christ and 

the Saints* ' 

f^ IVE me the Wings of Faith, to rife 
kjr Within the Veil, and fee 
The Saints above, how great their Joys, 
How bright their Glones be. 

)nce they were mourning here below^ 

And wet their Couch wuViTt?cK% \ 
Xey- wne/l/cd hard, aswedonov^^ 
WM Sinsj and Doubts, andY c^xa. 



And following their incai 

Poffels the promis*d Re 

c Our glorious Leader clair 

for his own Pattern gi^ 

While the long Cloud of 

Shew the fame Path to 

CXLI. Faith affipd by Si 
Baptifrn^ and the Loi 

1 "V/T Y Saviour-Goo, m 
.iVJL Reigns far ah'ove t 
But brings his Graces do-- 
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[. But not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Fle[h fo clean, / 
As by his Spirit and his Blood 
Hc*ll warn my Soul from' Sin; 

> Not chpiceft Meats, or nobleft Wines 
60 much, my Heart refreCh, 
As when my Faith goes thro* the Signs, 
And feeds upon his FleCh. 

5 I love the. Lord, that ftoQpp- jbAow 
To give his Word a Seal : 
But the rich Grace his Hands beftow 
I Exceeds the Figures ftilU' ■ 

CXLIL lakhvn Cukist our Sacri/ke* 

1 ^^OTairiiie Blood of Beads, 
L\ . On Jewifh Altars flairt. 

Could ^ve the guilty Confcience Peace, 
Or wafh away the Staiii. 

2 But* Christ the heav'nly Lamb 
Takes all our Sins away ; 

A Sacrifioe of nobler Name, ■ 
And richer Blood than they. ' 

3 My Taith would lay her Hand ^ 
On that dear Head -of thine ; 

While like a J^enitent I ftand, 

And there cohfcfsniy Siui - • - 

4 My Soul looks bjtcH t,o fee 
The Burdens thx^iadfji)^cvx^ • 




Wfe*^-, an 
5 So n,-, ?.f ^'^^'"^ 
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CXLIV. The Efiijion of the Sfikit: or> 
The Succc/s of the Gq^ 

GReat WM tke Day, the Jov was gpoat^ 
When the divkie Difciplqs met : 
iVhilft on their Heads the Spirit came 
V.nd fat like Toogues of cloven Flame. 

^hat Gifts, what Miracles he gave ! 
Vnd Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r U> fave ! 
umifh'dthcirTongues\yithwondrousWords, 
nftead of ShiekJs, arid Spears, and Swordsv 

Thus arm*d, he fent the Champions fbrtl>^ 
rom Eaftto Weft, from South to North : 

Go, and aflert your Saviour's Caufe; 

Go, fpread the Mya'ry of his Crofc^" 

'hefe Weapons of the holy War, 
>f what Almighty force they are 
o make fmt f^ubborn Paf&ons boiwr 
mI lay the proudcd Rebel low I 

ations, the Learned and the Rude, 
re by thefe hcav'nly Arms ftibdki*ld ; 
/'hile Satan rages at his Lofs, 
nd hates the Do£irine of the Cro&, ' 

real Kitig of Grace ! my HcarViubducj 
would be led in Triumph too> 
willing Captive to my Loku, 
d Bag; the Vta'^ck^oiVuftNAQt^ 




^'^'AVy beloved, 

■•• JAe Vani 

Ik ^ AXT 1 
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tis a poor Relief we gain 

ange the Place, but keep the Pain. 

God ! fubdue this vicious Thirft, 
Love to Vanity and Duft ; 
the vile Fever of the Mind, 
feed our Souls with Joys rcfin'd. 

Vir. Th£ Creation of the World, Gen. i,. 

JOW let a fpacious World arifc," •_ 
S Said the Creator-LoRo: 
ICC th* obedient Earth and Skies 
>fe at his fov 'reign Word. 

k was the Deep ; the Waters lay 
)nCus'd, and drown'd the Land : 
aird the Light; The new-born Day . , 
tends on his Command. 

lids the Clouds afcend 0x1 High ; ! 
ic Clouds aiccnd, and bear 
at*ry Treafure to the Sky, • • . . 

id float on fofter Air. 

Gquid Element below 
'as gathered by his Hand ; 
rolling Seas together flow^ 
nd leave the folid Land. • 

li. Herbs, and Plants, (a flow'ry Birth',) t 
be naked Globe he; crown'di, 
there was Rain to blcfe lYv^ Y-'ax^ 
- Sun towanathe Giouxl^ 




%Si> HYMNSaMO Book! 

4 Then he adom'd the upper Skicsj 
Behold The Sun appears, 
The Moon, and Sure in order rifc> 
To mark out Months atid YcArs« 
y Out of the Defip th* Almighty Kmj 
Did vital Eeing* frame, 
The painted Fowls of cv'ry Wingj 
And Filt of ev*ry Name. 

8 He gave the Lion and the Worm 

At once their wondrous Birth, 
And grazing Beaftsof various Formj 
Role from the teemtng Earth* 

9 Adam was frath^d of equal Ctay^ , r. r! 

Tho' Sov'ltign of Ae Rett ; ^ .1; " 
Defij^M Ibr nobler Efsrds Iban ^ey^ '',t 
With Goo's own Image bldE'4% 
10^ llius glorious in the Maier*s Eye 
The young Creation ftood^ 
He faw the Building from on Highj ' ' 
His Word pronount^d it Good.. 

il LoRDj While the Frame of Nature ftawS^ ^ 
Thy Praifc fhall fifl my Tbngue : 
But the new World of Grace demands 
A more exalted Sonp* 

CXLVIII. Gob rcconciltdvi C^KUlt 
a T^^areftof all the Names aboTCj 

Who can tefift thy hcav'nlyjLove^ U 

Or trifle with thy B\oo4^ 



is by the Moxits ofihf Death 
The Fathet fmiks again ; 
is by thy interceding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 

Il Goa> in hutnan Fldfh i ied. 
My Thoughts no Coxtufort find i 
le holy, ji5l> and iacred Thrccj 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 

Litif I^i^ANW E l'b Face appeiav^ 
My Hope, my Joy begfins : 
is Name forbids my flavifli Fear, 
His Otucc remov4S» thy Sins.. 

/hile Jews on Iheir-own Law rclyi 
And Greeks of WUHom boafi^ 
love th' incarnate Myftery, 
And tbere I fix my Truft. 

CXLiXi Hdnomr to 'Ma^jtniks : erf, 
G/wemmnt from tJ t> d • 

^ Temal SovVcign of the Skji^ 
^ And Lo«.D of allbelowj 
/e Mortals, to thy Majcfty 
Our firfl: Obedience owe. 

ur Souls, adore thy Throne fapveinc^ 

And blefs thy Providence 
or Magiftratcs of mcanfcrNamej 

Our Glory aiid JOefenfce. 

The CrownH of BiiiilK Pnwte* ftas^ 
With Rays above the xeft^ 




5 i.ct L;a5lar's I>ue be ever pai 
To Caefararrd his Tlirone 
But Confcicnces and Souls v 
To be the Lord's alone. 

CL.. the Demtfulnefs 

1 C IN hasathoufarid trench *! 
)<f To praftife on the Mind 
With flatt'ring Looks fhctetr 

But leaver a Sting behind. 

2 Witb Names of Virtue flic d 

The Aged and the Young ; 

And whife the heedlcls Wilt" 

She makes hh Fcttere ftroi 
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CLI. Prophecy and Jn/piraliorim 

*T^WAS by an Order from the Lord, 

X The ancient Prophets fpoke his Word ; 
His Spirit did their Tongues infpire, 
And wann'd their Hearts with hcav'nly Fire, 
The Works and Wonders which they wrought. 
Confirmed the MefTages they brought; 
The Prophet's Pen fucceeds his Breathy 
To iave the holy Words from Death. 

Great God ! mine Eyes with PleaTure look 
On the dear Volume of thy Book ; 
There my Redeemer's Face I fee. 
And read his Name who dy'd for me* 

Let the falfc Raptures of the Mind 
Be loH, and vanifh in the Wind : 
Here I can fix my Hope fecure ; 
This is thy Worn, and muft endure. 

CLII. Sinai andSion, Heb. xii. l8|£^c« 

NOT to the Terrors of the Lord, 
The Temped, Fire, and Smoke; 
Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Which God on Sinai fpoke; 

jliit'wc arc come to Siotv ^YB\<> 
The City of ourGoo^ 
1^ 



4 Behold the blefs'd Affcmbly 

Whofe Names are writ in 

And God, the Judge of All 

Their vilcft Sins forgiv'n. 

5 The Saints, on Earthy and al 

But one Communion mak 

All join in Christ their livi 

Andof lus Grace partake. 

6 In fuch Society as this 

My weary Soul would re{ 
The Man that dwells where 
Muft be for ever bleis'd* 

CLIII. The Diftemper, FoUv. 



|t.,l«4. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 165 

Madneisby Nature reigns within* 

Tbe PauionB bum and rage ; 
Till Ooo*6 0wn Son with Skill divine 

The inward Fire afluage. 

^4 We lick the Duft, we grafp the Wind, 
And (olid Good defpiie ; 
Such is the Folly of the Mind, 
Till Jbsus makes us wile* 

5 We nveour Souls the Wounds they feel, 
We dnnk the pois*nous Gall, 
And rufli with Futy down to Hell ; 
But Heav'n prevents the KaJl.] 

[6 The Man poffefs'd among the Tombs, 
Cuts his own Flefli and cries t 
He foams and raves till Jesu s comet. 
And the foul Spirit flies.] 

iLo&D, 
iththo 
«« VV Thatwait and tremble at my Word? 
" That walk in Darknefe all the Day? 
•' Come, make my Name yourTruft and Stay. 

[4 « No Works nor Duties of your own 
" Can for the finalleft Sin atone ; 
" + The Robes that Nature may provide, 
" Will not your leaft Pollutions hide* 

n z 

• i/i. 1. 101, «. ^ l&«ixra%vv; 



*r aiK in tJi^ J^ight o£ your 
*' Enjoy the Sparks that ye d 

5 «' This is your Portion at my 1 
" Hell waits you with her Ir 
" Ye (hall lie down in Sorn>« 
<^ In Death, in Darknefs^ and 

CLV. CnkisTourP 

1 T O, the deflroying Angel fl 
\ J To Pharaoh's ftubborn Li 
The Pride and Flow'r of Ejgyp 

By his vindi£bive Hand. 

2 He pafs^d the Tents of lacob o' 

XI • • - 
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:e np longer would purdie 
This guilty 3oul of mine. 

susTouf Paflbver was (lain, 
And has at once procur d 
eedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
And God's avenging Sword. 

Vh' Prefumption and Dcfpair : or. Sata)i 
various Temptations. 

Hate the Tempter and his Charms, 

I hate his flattering Breath ; 
ie Serpent takes a thoufand Forms 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 

e feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 
Or kills with flavifh Fear; 
nd holds us Hill in wide Extremes, 
Preiumptron, or Defpair. 

3W he pcrfuadcSj " how cafy 'tis 
« To walk the Roatl to Hcav'n ;" 
non he fwcllsour Sins, and cries, 
** They cannot be forgiv'n." 

le bids 3'oung Sinners, " yet forbear 
« To think of God or Death ; 
For Prayer and Devotion arc 
" But melancholy Breath." 

;c tells the Aged, " they muft die ; 
** And 'tis too late to ipray ', 
In vain for Mercy new vVvc>f cxv • 

" For they have loft. tWvr I^>v .'"^ 

w a 




L.cthim.in Darkncfe dw« 

And, that he vex the Eartl: 

Confine him down to H 

CLVII. Tfuji 

' IVf ^^ S*^^** coMcs will 

X> And threatens to.rfeft 

He worries whom he can't ( 

With a malicious Joy, 

2 Ye Sons of God, oppofe hii 

Refift and hell be gone; 

Thus did our deareil Lord 

And van^uifli him alone. 
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JLVIIL Fetafaoed : or, The atmoft Ckriflian 
the HypocritCi and Apojtati. 

B Road 18 the Road that leads to Death, 
And thoufandi walk together there ; 
But Wifdom fhews a narrower Path, 
With here and there a Traveller. 

« Denythyfelf, and take thy Crofs ;•* 
Is (he Redeemer's great Command ! 
Nature muft count her Gold but Drofs, 
If fhe would gain this heav'nly Land. 

The fearful Soul, that tires and faints,^ 
And walks the Ways of God no moffe. 
Is but cffteem'd almod a Saint, 
And makes his own Definition fure. 

Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain; 
Create my Heart endrcly new ; 
Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain ; 
Which fallc Apoftatfcs never knew. 

CLIX. An unconverted State ; or, Converting 
Gracu 

GRcat King of Glory and of Grace ! 
We own, with humble Shame, 
rtow vile is our degenerate Raice^ 
And our firil Father's N^afcr^ 



AgamftourMat, 

And feci thi,p4.^ 
And turn Jus Foes te 
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The Dead as well may leave their Graves^ 
As old Tranfgrefibrs ceafe to fin. 

Where Vice has held its Empire long, 
1 will not endure the lead Controul ; 
None but a Pow'r divinely flrong 
Can turn the Current of the Soul. 

|. Great God ! 1 own thy Pow*r divine, 
That works to -change this Heart of mine ; 
I would be fbrtn'd anew, and blclk 
The Wonders of creating Grace. 

CLXr. Chriftian Virtues: or, TTie DiJjicuU^ 
of Converfm*. . . 

r QTraitistheWay, the Doorisftrait 
l5 That leads to Joys on High ; 
Tis but a few that find the Gate, 
• While Crowds miftakc and die. 

\ Beloved Self muft be deny'd, 
The Mind and Will rehcw'd, 
Paflion fupprcfs'd, and Patience try 'd, 
And vain Dcfires fubdu'd* . 
J Flelh isa dang'rous Foe to Grace, 
Where it prevails and rules ; 
Flcfh muft be humbled, Pride abai'd, 

Left they dcftroy our Souls. 
. The Love of Goldbc banifh'd hence, 

(That vile Idolatry) 
Andcv'TyMeflnhcr, ev|ry Sct&^ 
In tweet Subjcftion lic% 
» 5 



-And give the free 
niere^r."^'*^*^^'* 



Yt 



Where I for ever lippeto dwell 
Nearmy RedeeoMr'&Face, ' ' ^ 

:LXIII. Qfrnplant of Defirtian fLki Temptation. 
i.\: ' . ■ ■ i 

DEAR Lord 1 behoU our ibr« Difit«l^ 
: <liir Sins attempt to ndgD f 
Stretch out thiiie Ami of oQaqu'xiiigGxice, 
And let thy Foes be flaitu 

The Lion with his dxeadfiil Ro«r 
Affrights thy feeble Sheep ; 
Elevfjpa} the Glory of thy Pow r, 
^ Xhd[ chain him to the Deeg* . . f 

Viuft we indulge a long De^air ^ 

Shall our Petitions me ? 
>ur Mouroings never reach Ihine E^^ 

Nor Tears SkOi thihe Eye ? J 

'£ thou dofpilb a mortal GiFoan, 

Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ; 
Vn Advocate fonear the Throne . 

Pleads and prevails with Oo». 

ie biought the Spirit's powerful ^iworc^ 

Today our deadly Foes^: • 
)ur Sins (hall die beneath l^y Worfl|» 

And Hell ii» vain oppoio. 

low boundleg is ^ux father'a Gra^ev 
In Height, 'and.i)cpthv and LcAgjJvV 
Je madebSg Si^ri our Righuipv&L^ 
His SpmtiB'oia BtfCJ^ia^ 




CLXIV. Thc£ud^lhtJiW!A* 

1 W/HY fhould thb Earth dclightusfc? 

V V Why fhoyM wc Ex our Eyes 
On thcfe low CvQuzu!^, where Soiiowsgnjfj 
And cv'ry Plcafuxc diei ? ^ ^ 

2 While Time his{!i;ir^clVTccth'prep^rcJ 

Our Comforts to dtvoMr, 
There Is a Land above the titars, 
And Joys above his Pow*r, 

3 Nature fliaUhc dlffolvM and die, 

The Sun muft end his Race, 
The Eartli and Sea for ever fly ^ f^ ^ 
Before my Saviour's Faee, ,/ i^ ,rr * I 

4 When will that glorious Morning rife ? 

When the laft Trumpet Sound 

And call the Nations to the Skies 

\ from underneath ihc Ground? 

1 T ONG have I fat beticath the SounJ ' 
X^ Of thy Salvation, Lojit> ; . 
But ftill how weak my Faith is found. 

And Knowledge of thy Word ? 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place, "^* 

And hear aJmofl in vain ; ^ ^ 

How fmall a Portion g^ tKv Ci^:^c«. J^ 

My Mcm'ry caa le^tA'^ " --^ 
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My dear Almighty, and my God, 

How little art thlou known 
ly all the Judgments of thy Rod, 

And Blcflings of thy Throne !] 

How cold and feeble is my Love ! • 

How negligent my Fear ! . 
low low my Hope of Joys above ! 

How few AfFetUons thei-c ! J 

iireat God ! thy fov'reign Pow'r impart 

To give thy Word Succcfs ; 
>Vrite thy S^vation in my Heart, 

And make me learn thy Grace*. 

Shew my forgetful Feet tlic Way 

That leads to Joys on High ; 
There Knowledge grows without Dccay^. 

And Love fhall never die,] 



CLXVI. 7%r Diznru PcrftEUcns. 



HOW ihall I praife th' Eternal GoD> 
That infinite Unknown ? 
Who can^afcend hi& high Abode, 
Or venture near his Throne ? 

The great Invifiblc ! He dweUs 
Concealed in dazzling Li^Kt \ 
But lu5 all-iearching Y^j^ vg^^-^ 
The Secrets of the ll\t^U 



r./" '*''«» or to d^ 

Burahkedcvoun^gF 
7 Juifticc„,H)n a dreadful T 



h{,Vf^ S V tSi ITU A L 8 ^N G & 'it? 

CLXVIL The DMne Perfeaiffnu' . 

/^Reat.Go^l thy Glories (haUempio/ 
i\l!F hkfhohf Fear, my husBbk Joy^. ; -. \ i 
My Lips in Songt of ileiiour l>ring . « 
Their Tribu^ to ik' ctemalXing. 

\ Earth, and the Scati^ and Worlds unknown^ 
Depend precarioua otk hit Throng . . .,, 
All Nature hangs i^on his Word* \ '' 
And Grace and Glory own the Lo&a.^ . r 
; His'ibvi'ieigR Pow'r what Nfortal Juiows { 
Jf he cokxnntttids^^who dare opnofe ? 
WithStrengtlkl».ffirdshimielf^ait>u^Jy /' ^* 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground. J ' 

Who (hall'pfeteiMl toteach him Skill, i 
Or guide the Couniels of his Will ? 
His Wiidonijlik^ a Sea divine, I, .; 

Flows deep jNtid High, beyond our Lln«r} ' 

His l^an^pis holy* an<i has Eye , 

Burns with immortal JeaCoufy ; 
He hates thei Sons of Pride, asdiheds • j >{ 
His fiery Veng'ance on their Heads,} . 

The Beamings of his f^ercingrSight ' ' ^ ^ 
Bring dark Hypocrily to Light ; * * '^ ^ 
[)eam and Deffaruftion nak^ lie^ 
Aind Hell uncover'd to his Eye.] 

Th' eternal Law befbife Vil^ ^tidiSb\ 



^9 Each of his Words demand 
My Soul can rcfl on all he fi 
His Truth inviolably keeps 
The largeft Promiie of his Li| 

10 O, tell me with a gentle Vc 
« Thou art my God," and I*] 
Filld with thy Lovc» I dare ] 
The brightcft Honours of ttiy 

CLXVnU Th^fm 

t JEHOVAH reigns, his Thp 
J His Robes are Light and ]S 
His Glory (hines with Beams : 
No Mortal can fuilain the Sigl 

5, H;nT- • 
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len let my Songs with Angels join ; 
eav'n is fecure, if God be mine; 

LXIX. TU Jam \ as the cxlviiith Pfelnu 

rHE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His Throne is built on High ; 
he Garments he ^fTumes 
re Light and Majeft) j ' 
His Glories fhine 
With Beams fo bright^ 
No mortal Eye 
Can bear the Sight* 

hfr Thunders of his Hand 
eep the wide World in Awe % 
is Wrath and Jufticc (land 
o guard his holy Law ; 
And where his Love 
Refolves to blcfs, 
His Truth confirms 
And_ feals the Grace. 

hro' all his ancient Works 
arprifmg Wifdom (hincs, 
onfounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 
.nd breaks their curs*d Defigns I 

Strong is his Arm, 

And fliall fulfil 

His great Decrees, 

His Ibv'reign Will. 

nd can this mighty K\m^ 
r C/or/ condcfccnd? 



[i • /^ANCreatvir$stoBerfeaion 

Or can the largeft Stretch oJF T 
Meafure and fearch' his Nitmre 1 

% Tis hieh as Heav'nv*tis deep ai H 

Anfd ntliKT'lMi' 'Mortals know^or «el! 

^ His Glory fpreads beyond die Sky, 

*^ And all the Ihining Worlds on nig 

3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be 
fiorn like a wild ypung Colt,, he fli 
Thro' all the Follies of his. Mind, 
And fmells and fnuSs the empty Wi 



m9o. %i^^ltt At ^liGS.iLti 

^ Hefroyn^ aiid Daiicnefr vdk the Mbon ; 
The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon i 
f The PtHafB of Hcav Wfrftanrjr RooF 
Tremble and dart at his Reproof* 

He gave the vaulted Heav'aits-Fonnp*^ 
The crooked Serbeoty and tH# Worm I 
Ji^^rea^ the Bulows with his Breath^ •, 
And fmites the Sons of Pride to Death. 

Thcfe are a Portferi .of his Ways I ' ^ I 
But who (hall dare dclGribe his Face f 
Wlio can endure his Light, orftand' 
To hear the Thundeu of hisliaad ^ . ; 



• |<A»if«5« 



f Jo^unrU ii,Sci^j\ 
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Prepared for the holy Ordii 
Lord's-Supper. 
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sfqre the mournful Scene benn, 
5 took the Bread, and blers'd).and brj|k6 :_ ^ 
il•tlovcthlx>^alVfil8 AffionsTan! * 
hat wondrous Words of Grace he fpake I 

This is my Body, broke for Sin ; 
Receive and eat thd living Food :*' 
len toul: Ae Cup ind blcfs'd tTie Wine ; 
*Tis the new Covenant in my Blood/' 

or us, his Fiefli with Nails was torn, 
e bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn : 
ad Juftice pour*d upon his Head 
fheavy ycog?fnce^n.purStea4.;i !-';. 

-■■J ^ y' 9 ^^ 1 ■» '» * 

yc ui^ his vi^al Blood was fpilt, 

> buy the Pardon of our Guilt; 

^hen, foi4)lapkXnia«ft<tf biggeft Si2«^* * 

e~gave Kis Soul a Sacrifice*]. 

Do this, (hecry'djl/tUi.TimeAaUend, 
IiiMeni'jryof your dying Fricjod J .. *\ 
Meet a/ my 'fable. ^Sl V^^'^ 
The Love of yow departed LbJlI>/^-«--.. -- 

f Esus I thy Feaft we celebrate, 

It. (hew thy Dea^h, we iirig thy* Name, • 

ill thou return, ana we (hall eat 

he Marriage«Supper ofthe Lamb.J 



^ 



5, 




„ To njet 

«erepard<m'd R, 

Communion 

He bids us dr 
Attazing Favour, 
Of ourdefcea 

MaJntainsour 

^yfe'^thou, 

'^d Int'nAi, 

4 0urheav'nlyi 
a!/?""? Child 
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The New Teftament in the Blood <f Cu&ist 2 
or, The New Covenant Jealed 

THE Promifc of my Father's Lovo 
« Shall ftand for ever good :" 
le faid, and gave his Soul to Death^ 
And fial'd me Grace with Blood. 

?o this dear Gov 'natnt of thy Word 

I fet my worthlcls Name ; 
ieal th' Engagement to my LorO| 

And make my humble CI aim. 

fhe Light, and Strength^and patd'ning Grace| 

And Glory, (hall be mine ; 
Viy Life and Soul, my Heart and Flefli^ 

And all my Pow'rs are thine. 

[ call that Legacy my own 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
Twas puEchas'd with a dying GrOan^ 

And ratify^d in Death. 

Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Name^ 

Who blefs'd us in his Will, 
And to his Teftament of Love 

Made his own Life the Seal. 

tV, Christ'j dying Love: of, Our Potion 
bought at a dear Price. 

TTOW condefccnding wiA.\«w \x^\ 
rZ Was God's EtcrnilSotkX 



_ Our MiiVy reacirdhis hcav'nly 
I ; And Pity brought liim down, 

fi Whefi'Jafticc, by out Sins pt^vPc; 
Drew forth liis drc^dftjl Swordj 
I Hc^flvchis Soalup to the Stnokc, 
r Without a munia'rtng Woffd,^ 

[3 He fuftk beneath out htavy Woct 
r To jaifcusto biiThronc: 

i Thcrc'sneVraGift his^Hand lieCbaiiM 
But cpft his Heait a Groan.] 

4 This was Coin pa (Ti on like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 

The Price of Pardtwi w^i hi& Jiloodg 

Hi^FiXy ne'^cr withdrew^ ^^ 

5 Novv tho" he reigns cxiiUt;4t?i|^i^'^^ 

Ills Loye is ftill ^^ great;, ^'■,,^^l ^ 

Well he rcmembci^s *^»U^?Iifi ^^'^^ 

Nor let his Samls forget! 

[6 Ileicwe behold his BoTvdsroi^^ '^' 

As kind as vhcn he d/d, ^^^ -^^ 

And Tec ihfc S6rili\v&^of htiiSAftV "' 

Bleed tliro' hi& wtiirtdf^d'Sid^^'^ 

[7 Here wc receive repeated Stab .^0 

^ Of jF,si;s*dyio^Lovc; ^ [ i 

Hard U theAVi\;tch lliat ncvtrfccW 

. One foft AfTeOicviiinovc.J 

A riJ, \v1ih our Jo^ i^ ^^A^ vAS^ 
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VII. Crucifxim Ufi/te JVoitd, hy the Crofi. 
• ■:. of. Cii R I «Tv Gal. v i • 1 4. 

[ l{ JHl\K F ftrvcy the wondrous Croft 
V V On wHiuft-thC Kincq of Glory dv'4, 
Iyi«teniO;nh"lcb«lll)ut1.ors, y 

Liid pou?<3l?mipl«pt=on'2ltmy Pijdc^ 

^oib i d' rt, lx> K i>, 'that 1, rti^puld boaft, 
avp in the DcatTi 6f CiiRisi jiiyGo..*.; 
Hl-4h^^uii'Fhirigs'tJiai cftarm mc moit^* 
facrilice them to his Wood. 

ce from Tii si lead, l)is Hands, his Feet, 
ioiT9w and I'<?yc ftow mingled down 1 / ■ 
)id e '«• fiit'h ix)yc and* Sorrow meet,, 
)r Thorns Qo^hpqiS; fo ricK a Crown ? . 

His dying Criraibn^. -like a Robe, 
>pread^ o^er hi* Boqy on the Tree i 
L hen am I d^. to aXltiio Gk>be« 
^nd all tfi£^lfji(»d jjh4f ad'lo irie.] , 

^Vcrc the wholdftttlm 'of Nature hiine; 
L'hat wove a Pvafeni fir too inaU ^ ■ 
.ovefo amaztsigi.roi dinme, i 

demands mf SuLil» my Life, my AK 

VfIL- The Treeof Lift. 

COMlt, let ysipihajQ(^?\i\T>xftfc 
7o 6ur exalted Lokd^ 
o n 




1 To knows Vhat wahd'ring Hea' 
' lot tXVt his tevcly Face; 

-l-hdckindMeniortalSofhisGi 
-. u T «» B of Life this tfcble fp 

)t l* tic-hPtoVifion feed, 
^d uactheWlne. andb^r,. 

AndVaithandHopctehfca* 



. : f . 0/L CJFl R UTy Oil. V U 1 4. 

Vm\K Fftliveyiljfc wondrous Croft 
On wHicft-thft hincq of Gloiy \lyd| 
/pidiHKlJaih-lcb«llbut"tols, . , 
d pou^^Cwtlpttlpt'On'all'iriy Pride. . 

ibid"ri, ILoK i>;''th^ I;ifl)<)uld boaft, ; 
vc in the DcdtTi <>f Christ my Go;».; . ■ . 
tth^ ^tni'FKin^ tjiat cftarm mc.nip'Jl^* 
crifice thciij toni^lM^d. . ^ 

; fiomliisllcad^l^is Htiids, his Feet, 
rroy an4l^9yci.ft^ mingled. dowp J i. 
d d ■«' kith. Lpy p and Sorrow meet,, 
Thorns qojTifNDji^ fo ricli a Crown ? . . 

[is dying Crimibfij; -like k Robe, 
readfi iO*er bi« Bo4y on the Tree j 
icn am I d4^. to aU. the Gk>be. 

id all tfifl (ilf?)^>ftdfa4to Hie J .. 

'ere the wh old ftfelni - of Natiite nllne j 
lat wove a ProfeiU fir tcK) finatl ^ • 
•vcfo 'dmd7Ai^^Ac^ dlRine^ '■=-■ • ' ' 
:mands najjr Suiili >my Life, my AH. 

VIIL- The Tru.0f Lift. 

'^QMlt, let ysj.drnajo^^MV'^vff^^ 
^ 7o6ur cxalWdliOB.t)i 
o % 




3 ^*e Tree ofiff ■;.";;- .^V* 
Laden m ith r »^®^i. T»*^< 

n-hile in his fi%».ii i ■" 
A„dtotha^aft/^°^« 

.^AndchcewthriilT*^ 
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X. The ^irit, ih Water, and'th J9&W, 
1 John v., 6.' ■ ■ 

LETaUoufTOTU^uc&bedne .- 
To praife our God on High, ' ; 
> frbm his fiofbmicnt his. Son 
To fetch us Strangers. nigin . .!"* 

Nor Ict^ourVoicc* ccafty ■■ " 
To fiiig the ^viqur*i Nimfe i 
s, th' Ambanad&r of Peace; 
How cheerfully he came. ^ ., ' - 

It coft him Cries alnd TcaW 
To bring .u$ near to God; 
It was our Ddbt^ an<l he appcari 
TQ,makeihp t.aymcnt good. . 
My "Saviour 8 pierced Side 
Pour'd out a dotible Flood ; 
Abater we arc purify'J, 
And gardon*d by the Blood* ' 
Infinite wa^.bar Osti*,' 
But he,- our Pj-ieil^^'KtOAr^V 
he cold Ground ^ii Lifcsvas fpilt. 
And offiqr d with his (^roans.J.i 

Look up, my Soul^^ to biinf," 
Whole Death was thy Dcfert; 
humbly view the living Stream 
flow frpm his breaking Heart* 
There toihecuried Tree' • 
In d/iii£ Fangs he U^t; 




IV 



^^'^ I .^ncl alt Gi*r Wfthia fup^lic?, 

8 Th\ts the Reda^rmcr c^mc, 
By Water aijtl by 3l©od y 

A:id whLt> the Spirit fp^V tho- Eu^, 
Wc Feel hJiWit(;^eiagoocU , , 

9 While ilic Eteftial Threat 
*Bt4V their Recpi'd qhorc^ 

Here 1 believe lie dy'd for iti \ v 

And Teal TmySa^yipi^r'^I'UVi:. j ,^iT 

Nor let thy Grarc dcp:\VE ; ♦ 



r^.,„jtir ^'*A„ 



Re 

II. 

M 

w 

V 
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TT-rel behold his ininrtft tftftart ' 

Where GiacJc'JUE^d V-^iHr^nCo ftrafi^y join, 

Piercing l}ls S^r.{\ j^^:Uj^.^ar|3«cft!Sina*t, ' 

To malce the ^iirtfb^'d.i'^f^uF^ xninCb 

O! thcj-Bvetti WoaiWrArofthatCwTs, ' ^ 

Where God thp Kaviourlov^d and' c!vM ! 

lie r nohlc (l LI fc my, Su i;-il| draw » 

From his dear Wpqnd^.aQd bleeding. ^ide. 

I v/ouItlfJH':e^xfrifpo«k■hls Namei ' ' '*' 
Jn Sounds to nforiAl Kars unknown *; ^ 
With Aimcls join toprairc the ^ambt . ,. 
And Worlliip at hi* I atljcr'^ Throni:. . 

XT. Pardon brought to our $€nfcsi ' 

LORD, how divine thy Comforts are ! 
'How heaVnly IS the Place •• 
Where Jksus fpreads the facred Feaft 
Of hi»i*dfcemingtJiratt} '■ '•^■': \ 

llicrc the rich Bounties of our Cop, 

AndiwcQtqlt Glorias, itiuc ; . » . 
TheircjEsus Fays, that *' I am liii, 

** AndtAyBeloK'ca'stnihe."^" . 
" Here,"^ [fays ih^ kin«J TJcdcenirng Loriij 

And fhcws his wounded Sid<;). 
*' See here the' J>pring of all your Joys, 

" That o^on'4 Jwherii I uly'd r ' 

He fhiticSi mA\(A\t^xy'vKivQ4^\^ 
ilndtcWsof i|Th.\s^^^ . -v 




' . Bfe founded all abroaa ; 

Such Favours arc beyond Degrees 
Andvrorthyof aGoD.J 
!, Tohimihatwaft'dusmhisBl* 
^ BccvcrtaftlngPraifc. „ 
Satvaiiovi, Honour, Glory, ?ow 
Eternal as WsX>ays.J 

XII. TheGaJ)>dFeaJl,lM^^*i^ 

HOW rich arc thy Ptovtfio. 
Thv Tabic fuminiA.froj 
The Fru'S^of Life o^^jreaj^: 
The Cup o'crflows wrth heW r 
^. • :-ni FamiW. ti>e Jew 
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From the HightKiy that»l<!Sid8^roH«ir, . 
From Paths of Darkaels and Dofpair^ * '. 
Lord, we are come with. thee tQ Aiwplj^ 
Glad to wijoythyP.r(^}cncpJx.cr^i.. -^ .., 
; What ihall we pay til* internal Sofii I > 
That left lh<? Hcay'i^of hi^Abodq,. . . • 
And to thii ^v f^ t c h'ed Earth came djo Wfi, 
To bring us y*>^c!^revs b^'c^.t^ G 
It coft him Deat)^^ *** fayex)ur,L(ivc5.5 
To buy our Soul*, it co|l his own ♦ . . . . 
And all the unknown, Joys he give's, - . » 
Were bought wiih'Agonie^ litiknbWxu- 
Our evcrl4ftln^'Lipy5.iSjd,4Q '. ...."^ \ i' 
To him that ranfom'd Sinners loft V 
And pity'd Rebels, when be khew 
The Vaft ExpOTce his liov^ wc3wl<i coftj 

Xni. ' Bi^ff i^V V»dEtw^ a[Faifiyani cMn^ 

HOW fwq«itla»d awful ifi, the PlacQ , : . 
, With pH^jSTwitf^jn, the Doors, 
W h lie cverlafting Love "difplay s" 

Th^ch^eeftofKct&ft^est' ' /'/ ' 
acrfe*cV'iySiowcl oFout'CoD ; ' / 

With foft Corajaffion rolls ; '* ' 
Here-P^aee and*hirdbn, boiigTit nith Blood, 

Is Food fbir dying'Souls.i '■ . 
• While all otiif HfSStttt and i&lV ^vit "S^ste^^ 
Join raadmire the Ffeifti* " \ 

■■■•■■ o ^ ■ ■ ^ ' •: 



...... MwtKAt^t ituivc cnati 

5 Twas the (ame Love that Tpi 
That fweetly forc'd us in ; 
EHe wc had ftill rcfus'd to h 
And perifhM in our SIri. 

t6 Pity the ^a^op^ O our 'G'< 

Conftraih the Earth to con 

Send thy viciorioiis \Vord al 

And bring the Strangers h< 

7 We long to fee thy Churches 
That all the chofen Race 
May \vith ojji^ Voice, and He 
Siiig thy Redeeming Grace* 



XIV. TheSmigafSmem. Im 



3 Here.wti have fecn thy Face, O I-o|i Dj| 
And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, 
Taftcii and lett the li vin j Word, 
The Bread- dcfccftding'iromthd Skiesj' 

\ ThdU hall pi'6par'd thisclyiiig itamt, . 
Had^fct his Bipod before our Fate, 
To teach the'lVrt)ti» oF thy Naiuv.*, 
And Ihew the Wonders otthy Grace. 

•. ■■« J. ■■*». • ■ '■■ ; , 
He is our Lig^jl; ouif Morning-Star 

Shall Ihincon KaUor)^ yet unknowa; 

The (» lory of thine IfrVl here. 

And Joy o/Spin^np^rlhy 1Tu:qi^"ip.. | 

XV. Our Lord Jesvs at his mum 7 r/if/ir , 

TH E Mem*ry!af 9jLir dying L'o&^, ■ , "'' : 
AwoJf esa (h4&KfHL7;Oi.agiLie : '' > 
How rich. he fpr^d hi^-I^yal Board, 
And bicls'd the Food, ^na fung 

Happy the Men ^h^ e»trthta Bread? 

ButdouUybl^'d.WA5.he.. -. 
That gently bow*4.hi» loving Headj 

And Ican'diV Lo iii>i:Ohthee^ : 

ByFi(ith theTame'I)eIi^hU«i;ietafte /^ : 

As that great Fav'tLfecdid, 
id fit and lean oh Jfik^rs'Breaft, 

And take thfl heay*hiy 0lre^.] 

Down from the l*a\?i'C'eQt VVve^>»ip&^ 
IJithcr tfte King -dcfeinAvV " 




I or fuch a t aalt t}eiow i 
. And yet he feeds his Saints above 
With nobler Bleflings too.' 
[7 Come, the dear Dayjthe glorious 
Tliat brings our Souls to Reft ! 
Then Ve fhall need thefe Types 1 
But dwell at ]ib'-.hcAV*2ily;Feaft 

XVI. The Agonies rf Chki 

i '^f O W let our Partrrsbe Stfl 'for 

1.^ Our Hearts no mpre repine' 

Our Sufl'rings are not worth a Tl 

When, Lord, compar'd with 

2 In lively Ftgurcs-hereWe fee' 

The bleeding Prince bPLbve 
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^ndthblaT^fe'LoadofallourGuik ' 
Lay'hcavycmhim too. 

3ot the Divinity withiiT 

Supported him to bear : 
Dying he. conqucr'd Hell and' Srw, 

AndmadekisTnumph.therc.J ' ■ 

Grace, Wifi6m,.Juftict^in'd, aiid wiought. 

The Woq^errdf that pay : 
No mortal TotffiuCr ^^^ moWaV Thought 

Can e^uai Thanks repay., ' 

Our tlymn's fhould (buiid like thoicrahove. 

Could w.e our jVoicfcs t^iT^ ;. . • . '; 
Yet, Loit^/our HtarUcftalt all be 'Love, 
And all our Lives b^ Pi;aile. - ■ - ^ 

X VU. Incmparabk Food : or, . The £kjk 
and Blood ^ CHKHTm 'i' ' -* ' 

[i^ltTfe'fing^ 

V V That Cxac^ divine perform* ; 
h' Eternal Goi^ comef do?v^n am bleeds 
To nourifh dying. Worms. ; - , 

2 This iSoul-rcviving Winc,^ 
Dear ^Saviour,, 'tb thy Blood ; : 

Ve thank that fibred Fkfli of thine 
t'or this immortal Foo^J 

3 The Banquet tia't 'We cic 

Is made of heav'nW TKviv^ \ ; 

As our Kcdccmcf^iTmsi* 
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n Karlh IS Tib' fiiWi Svrectfrt^fe fortind", 
)r the EaWfcVFllertiHBW^'niy Food f 
; Vviin we (oar^h ijic (ylobe apQund 
>VBr^aci'fo'*fne;- W. W^ fo.^bA •'"'' 

iii;qhq$i^ tl\f^|jtc^rt;,jprifvv.arm thc:Hea4; . 
it the riqh fjprdi»l tliat wc taile . j 

ivcf.,lyiifcete0iaiito the. Dead.,.. "^Z 

y to the Maftei^dffteTekft ?'■•■'■'■ ' • I 
is Niittu<ii9;&aMb Jar evfir bl«6i ; : . ^ ;: 
i God the Kiu^ ixidGoi) Khp l^mHi 
loudiHofoiln^.rou2^.t[hQ:nftC9f :«: i;.f '-^ 

Ik ^tfiy^'eofttiri;itidfcw'ite^d^ 

\ Here we attiftd' thr S^irig Ftfaflf ; - 

id thine own FlieAiiJeAdsevl^jGiK^ft 

If ^aith.addr/ps Ay bleeding LoVdJ - 
id truftstoi* lAtk Ift^tTfTe'tfiat dyM f ^ '^' 

)m aRcd«ttTrf^rt¥ud[<y*A,.-^''' =-..; '■ ' 

t the V^fh Wi>?li'']S^6f^6UM 
id fling their ScanckK 6ri*t'hy CUtife j ' 
e cometo'bomll:«Mftt^aviTfiiff£.Namo,' ' /. 
d make our4[^rilim^hain hisCiKsb^ . 

th Joy we «tt tIte1»3?R^^Aj^V ' f J ^^ 




JJ-i And fing the fole 
v^ here fweet celeftiai 
rorev'ry.jyiUingQ, 

3 ^« Cud ftands crt)Wn'c 
Apd runa <k>wn ftrpaBiin, 
In Riv^lets.ojriov2T 
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aver Sirii and DaUkf€ndHelL- V- 

^OME, let us lift our y6iccs high^ - 
^ High as ourj^ys ax'iie^ . 
idjoin tlie Songs above the Sky. 
VWicrtP!«i(brtWBvei'-*es; . '* 
sus t|i€ Gon^ '^ii'atfoiig^t and bled, • ^ 
And conqaef'd when he fell ; 
lat rofe, and at his Chariot- wheels. 
Drjgg^ all the Pow'rs of HeU.] 

Ksus the God, 'invites us hcrq* 

To this rrrumpRa ;^^^^ ■ ■ -.■ 

id brings imrn'orterBleffings down . 
Foi^ each redeemed Gueft. J '• 

le Lq R p I hpw glorious js hh Pace I 
How kffid his Smiles, apjpear ! 
id O ! what mcifing Words he (ays 
To «v'iy humble ^iri 

For you, thfe Glnldrcii'of my Love, 

•Mt was for yoMj I dy^d^ 

Behold my" Hands, behold my Feet, 

•* And look into my Side. 

. ■ ■ ■ y 

Thefc are the Wounds for you' I bore, 

" The Tpkcns. of my Pains^ , . 

VUheii I came down to frfec your Souls 

"From Mifery ^d Chains, r .^ ' ^ 

Jufhice ijnOicath'4 ^^^ ^^^ ^N»o\^i 



And Lye ccraal Ages 
JobcVcvcrthincJ 



V^as ever o(ju*l Pity fouml-?...": " .-^ ■ .*.' . 
'he Princ^ of IJc^y'n reiignfir Jijf ^fpelll*, 

"o rah'fom guilty. WiQn;!!!* fyftp^ Pt^^.t •. 
Rebel »^ nvc .Ucpjre .onf M A.ci-Vs ( .a w« ) ■ i :* • 
lefrom tlic Tlircatjiungs {ct;us free, » « 
»oi;c til c full y .eng'appoj o/>, h is -C rpfs, ■ . '' ) 
ihcl" na 1 I'd IT^e C 4i[iVs, ip tli^^Trco-J •. ^ r 

The Law procl4inc^s.no.Tcrr«r«|0^#' O ». 
^nd Sinai Vi'huQ4cv7Pai% n9n1orejV' 

V Sda of Joy witiw^i 4 .Si\prc- : it 11 - j : i 
lere wc have wafli'd our decpefl Stains, 
Vnd hQ^rdQurWoun4s with h^'^'^^^Xf^^V^' 
ilcfsM Fountain ! (p-rin|fhg from the \ cins 
)f J K s us ouj in^aps^te Go .; J^^ ..■■♦•'■ 1 

n vaiii our mortal Voisfel^/ftri'vo' ' 

To fpci^kr CompaHiap foi di \if Jiic ; - ^ ' - ' "> • > i* 

lad wc a th(j|hiijij[i4 J-i>'qstO;gij^c. . -; A 

\ iUour4nd Lives Ihould^ali I>c tiiioc. ^.*' 



J, 



XXffr,' Crack find, Gloryh tl\/^ ikatk Kf 

SJltiilgarrmndoxirFatlVcV'sBoard, , 
Wcrdifewir tuneful Breath J " , , 
ChirFailhttehdldsthQdy\Ti^\i»Vb;:- V' 



Uiir highcft Gain fprings from l 
Our Healing from thy Woun 

4 O ! 'tis impoffible that we' 

Who dwell in feeble Claj', 
Should equal SulTrings'bear for 
Or equal Thanks repa}'. 

•*/■•» 

XXIV. Pardoti dndStr^n^tfiJrom 

1 T^Athcr we watt to feel thy Gra< 
JL To fee thy Glories ftiinc ; 
The Lord will his own 'iable bl 

And make the Feafl. divine; 

2 We touchy we tafte the Hcjiv^hlv 1 



e bought a large Siipi^y>k " ' 

^usiiifciigfc'atKietfuttiimci . ; . - 
For Joy becom<?6 a Vcdfi • 
'^c love th<t Mem'iy of his Name . i 
Jjrforc than the Wmpti^ctiiftc;'] - : , m 

■'\ .*.''■'-■' ' ■■"■•. ' ■' ' : 
XXy^ • Biiiint'Gliijricsan^ Grafts. ^ . -s - 

TCJW art' tky QloKcs «cre aifellf J^■! ... 
T. XJreat God 1 - hti^i)nght' thfcy ffiiic r 
hilc at thy Woiti^^e bhsik the Brta^^ 
And pour th<ii flbwing Wine ! 

KAa ,^^caqsL it^ dreadful Cauic ; 

uic laving Mer(^ rpjreai[lj^l^ Bandidi - ^ 

y Siinifca. attend witii ev^Oraure . 
On this grtatiSatrificne^;-' -..-'■■ '' "* ''\ 
id 1/ivq.appMua.iiritli- thceriul Fai:^' ' '^' 

r H(MH;ikWi^itt{|:?bflu^irita, .' *"' ' 
To HcavVi diteAs her Sight; 
re cv'ry v^armer PaflTionineets, * : ' 

Vnd wirmdr' l*ow'rs unite. ' ^ 

il and JHevetigc p e rfe rto tfaiur Party ;,. 
i.nd rifing Sin deilroy i\ . \ . . 

)cntancc fjOfmcs with acluxi^^«i»X> 
'et not forbid#.^e Jpy* ■ • - '• * 
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^^^^H ^t/jr ntflfli f.f-- 




^^^1 Jhip. I ha.^ ., 


•'" ■::j,-';^i:trr 



Ta6.,..6PIM'FlJlA;L:«QhlGl6. 3013.. 

A Song of Praife to the rjcr-llejfed Trinity ^ . . . 
God the FATiitR,. Son, owiZ Spirit. 

XXVI. Tirf. Lcng Metre'. ." / •'' 

BLefs'd be the. ' atheh, and hi&^Lovc, -. 
To w Injfc ccVfffiial' Sdif rce' \<re Qwe ■ . ' 
ilivcrsofentJfelrs Joysabpvc, ,. * , 

^.nd Rills df Coittfott hetc below. 

jlorytothec, great Sox of God, 
from wh olbiiMLr WiinAn4l^ Body Yt\U 

^preciou&Jbktrc^roofyitali^liiWl ; ! T 
Pardon and. Ififc^fIyingSo^.:.'^r ^ i 

We give tfaec^Tacrod S>il riv Pratfc^ 
Who in cHiv Htarts off Siiitatid Woe " -■ 
Makes livjn^Springs of Grille aiilcf ■ »* 
And into boundlc6.Glory. flow^ 

TWii G^^o-'lhiiFAtHEttj. €i6Ar tie Sby,"; ' 
And Goo the Spjfci-f, 1*^ ftAci^r ''^' ;•- 
That Sea of LiAi,«ttd Lov«dak!iianviryiO r 
Without a BottooijioT.* Siawoe ! ■.'.'> 

GLovy to G^hiMPji'f'iitM*&^iith/ ■ 
WhofroiH^nirflrtftim^tCe '■ 
Chofeout hi» Fiv^hiWb\^ipt<Sa«^;^"' r" . 







TheQroundofS tt 



1^.4. s PI R i*u At «di*fe s. ji I. 

To the great Onp apd Tlyrccu ■ . 
I'hat fcri rJiis Gracem IWat'ft; 
Fatiikr, Sqn, and S^iR-l-Cib^^ ,. , ^■ 
Eternal GI017 giv'n. /.* -» . i 



T Whofc NMM"hiM"Myifc 
EffenccOnc, m Pcnons Three; 
A focial Nature^ ^ alanil' 

^hcn all our n6bIeftTafw*rs are join*d 
Th<t|io«i>t]rt>9ft^K9nlcuk«sa^ .>^p 

hy'GloriMiivcMififili our A^»i(lF' '- 

XXX. 2d C«M*'iifit*Y. 

Wliocalb'cmT'Sduk^'fiMKANicai-sv- >: 
/ho favt^ by JKi9 i!»dteiqng "WiakAf '.' 
And hcw-creatingBneatb. . 

o praifc the Father, andtW Soir^ 
And'SpiRiTjiifiaiViiie, '" '* 

he One in Threie. ^mS'Thttetltt^ifc^ ^ 
Let Sainti ^'^J^^lS^^ . V.;,^ .V- 

P 



,^ ; H Y M N S AK I> Bmk'BI 

** Infinite Pangs for you I l^nrf, 
o^ jBV ^ ^ ^^^ viJf^ tp ntten ti t^ fhna Pt , 

'' Stood dreadful in my \Vav» . 
•' 'to refirijt thofe dear Liviss 0!^)^//, 
*' 1 gavcTBy cnvTrjliw^yp 

P ** Rut whil<^ J Wcdj and gTpan'Ujrgnd 
'^ I mir^'d SjitarV. Throne ; 
*^ High on ipy Gr^^fi t hung, andTpy^ 
' * 'II ;c jMon (le r Ui itibli U i»: dci liv' Q • 

io ** >Jcnv y»timuittmtnpK ^x /ny l-^a 
" And tafte my Fjclhj my Rlc»od ; 



^,-y SP.'iRa.Tl^Al.'.&OvXGS. '^s 

as ever ocju*l Pity fourn^? .. ,- .■ .■ ^ " ' ' . 
ic I'rincppF.lJciy'nTelignprJiifJRiapelfl*, 

» ran torn giiiltv,\y^n;ii|S»£^pfTt Pc^^.i \ 

cbcl s^ »vc. .lw;p)«c .oaf M^ikc*^ \ -aw* ) • I / ■ 
rfrom tlic 'JTljrciatJumgs {ct;us TicCi » * 
►i;c Uic full Veng'ajiccjOfijhis -Croft,. . ''^ 
icl Via I rd iT^^^' C 4\'lVs ip tii^/lVcq-J •. j : 

he Law procl4;n^sTiO;T€rrarA0\i^f' O ». 
1(1 Sinai's /Jlr'hu^4cr^vs n^nlonejV' 

Sea of Joy withyi^t 4 j8i\f>r<?:- ^v;^i' -^ : ■ > 
:re wc have wafh'd our deepefl Stain*?, 

id hq^rdQurWot^n^s with h^'^'^^Xi^.V^' 
cfsM Fountain f (prinjjthg from the \ cins 
r J t sus ouj in^apia^tc Op .' Z^, . .•.-.. .■ j 

vaiii buriTidrtal VoicfeSiftrivo '■ ' 
) fpc^krCqmpaniQp (Qidivfinc r y ' '^-i »* 
iid wc ath<Jy^ia)[^l J-i.vqs .jo:«»iyc. . ^ A 
ibouHind Lives Ibould<aUi>ctuiae« . t;^ 

' \ r-. '■ .' -'/■■:■■■'■' 

XXm, CrflciflndGloryivififiikaikxf 

- ■ . . ■ * ■ 

^JltiilgarmindonrrathcV'sl^bard, , 

1 Wc ialfe bur tuneful Krtatli J " ,.. 
►urFaiihibfchcrtdsthtidym^lA'itj;;' *'• ^ 



He bought a large Supi^yv • " '* 

jCt us ififeiigfc'a tKief fut "f t^imci . ; . ■ 
For Joy becomrf^ 'a t^caft ; 
''c love th<t Mem'iy of his Name .j 
ftrforc than the Wmcvctkftc;*] . 'j 

^^;' '"/ ■■ .. ^ ' ■■■■■ .*■■''.; 

XXyi ■ Divine Gloines and Graces*, . -^ - 

iJdW atttky QloHcs «cr^ difelaf ^"!... 
TL XJreat God 1 •htW^i)nght4h^ /fenc T' 
/hilc at thy Woiti^iifie W«ik the Brta^fe^ 
And pour th'Cl flbwing Wine ! 

rcii&vmgMtrcvfcxeai^ - ' 

Liki J«iJ.i<?n. llffi ;<5«*J. ^ ■.-. :■ •■• / > - 

Iiy Siinits. attend whjiiey^thrace. ^'' 

On this grt«t.Satrifice^;-*'- /■•'•"' ^\ 

jad I/ivq. appea]»,tirit]| thceriul FJweS- / ''^' 

lur H(MH;ijbVibiw-?oftu?erita, . ' 

To Hcav*n dlteAs her Sight; 
[ere pv'ry. jvarnier PaflTionnieetSi^ * ; ' 

And winner tow'rs unite. ,, 

leal and JHevctigc p e rfe rto th#jr Party ;. . 

And ridng Sin deftroy : ' \ ..^ • 

Lepentancc ^c^meiwith acliici^HtfVtt;! 

Yet noi forfai^. -thcjoy* • - - • - 




T Cimnot pnfuadi inyscff to put a f 
thcfv DiviKK Hymss, till .I'fuiu 
/.kU icd Svn^ of GLny to Cod -.tlte I'ath 
// ml (li c 1 Joly S i» 1 R IT . liiNij^h^ tii€ . i 
i!\ ( iloi la Viiivlf be rftaiiwd in vur AV* 
Rovuni Chunk ; and thouyJithaemnY L 
cf /npfrflitious Honrntrpfiid UyiheUord 
ir.av liuvc a'r,s//j/j/- fhmz 'vydmfij}y''f^f^iu 
C/'irifimn^ Wt I kkinrif 'flillta hK one 
Part A of Chri/linu n'(*rftfi//. Tkc. ^tifij 
J)offr{ne of the Trinity f xefmhU ihot.f, 
if ill'! Divine. A^atu^e, that our Loiitt ;Jf 
hns f) ( UdvLjf reiadi'd Unto Men j and is j 
true. ChfilHanity.. The /l^iau tf Prnili^ 



.«6..ePII^fl?^A;Li«QHQS. 3f,9, 

D Qx\di:''5,cJ',riE.s..'!'.. 

A Song of Prnife to the rjtr-llcjfe.d Triniivy . 
God the FAiiitR,, Son, ajw/ Spirit. 

XXVI. Firfi Long Metre', . ' 

BLcfs'd be the. 'at her, and his^Lovc, 
To wlntfc cpV^wt" Soif rce' wc owe . 
Rivers of cndfew jbys abi>vc, , . 
A-nd Rills df Coittfort tietc below. ' 

Glon'tothcc, great Son of God, 
From w h ofe 6&r Wmui^l^ BodV' it>|l^ 
A. prcciou&iitfeaiTOof vital ^1/unap) ; ' T 
Pardon and Ififc.^ flying Sq^. : ^'[ ^ ! 

We give tfaec^Tacrod S>il tVf Pratfc^ 
Who in cHiv Hearts cffSiiitalid Woe - 
Makes living Springs of Grt$e aiilcf »' 

And into bound le(s.G&ory. fkiv.i 
TMi 6^ iWFAtME«\ Gdh the S&fr,': 
AndCoothcSpjin*, l*«i!|Amriir "■■ v'* 
That Sea of LiAi,4tldliOV«dok!iMWir^iC> 
Without a Bottom^ord Sbooe ! "> 

- -)-...;.; I..-, ■■•-....:;■ :^ .:■ : • 

XXVll. . Hffi:£amniotMUTe. 

C^ Lory toG©i> tB« pA¥f*rf('»NaWe,' 
X WhofroiH<>urflHftimi«» 
Chofeout hifr FiV'rt*iife\ir'^<S^'jftWw^'" ; 
'i/iePJonouW^Vv^«H^WBe." '• ' 



^ur Mollis their hcav'nlV J 
And biefs the happy Ho 

WhobytheWbrnlerebh 
«as made hi jJaturc kii 

JaVlii, >M>Stort 

' T ETGtotfieFA+HE 

-Li Forevcfthidutiv 

Sinner^ lh)m his fitft Love 

The Ground of all thcii 

2 Ye Saints, employ yout 

. In Honour to th«^N, 

Who iKHight your Souls from 



To the great Onp apd Tbspe^. , 
That fe»l fWs Oracein IWat-ti; 
: Father, Sq\, and Si^i&lT^b^ ,. ., ^ 
Eternal CI017 giv'nV ' /.' -i . S ' 

ijr Whofc KMjJj^^MS^jft^^ ; 

n Eiience One, in Penons Three ; 
A focial Nature^ fetaloffii.. 

Vhen all oornKbb^i^oW^rsare joinM 
Thfi|fDfiiM»:«ftJ||LN«iiejM •>-*'p 

An4-Mfl^6ixitclKii^lilfa4fa0;Bir«Uai ^k.. 

..: iuiA,l ^ .. 4, . .^^l.i .ii.-lM.i *iO iU^ *{;k 



XT*E Goo i^fMmi^l^iiMAli i \ 
JL Who calWcmrSdoli'ftbBrdQecdf >; "" >; 

And new-creating BreatH. 
To praifc the Father! indtn'c. &ir, 

And-SpiRiTj-^najWttc, ■' • ' ""'''* 
Hie One in Three, jmaTftfmettl'tSd^^ ■ 

Let SaintB **cl'j^^j|^^ : '^ ! ' ;\ 



\S I. "f*. 4/^or V,\ 



1 Fa^i»^»i *>^ 



The 
At 



XX.X 



r>«^ 3W 



To poo Ok Ct>i>i; 

Be Hondurv VriritCt wrwl GUirji 
By ill on £*il3t, *nd all in Hca 



A 



XXXIIL Or. th^t 

L L Clory to tHy wortd'rouj 
F/vT«x ji of Mercy, Govt of 




^35- ::SP|^ITUA*I»0»GS. ,v^ 

IOnourto Thccj! Almighty \'fhre6. 
And cvcrlaftmgOnc'!^ :•- •"» ■' ' ". 
All Glory to the pATttyR tc; ' " ' '. 

The Spirit, aod'the Son. -' 

...... / • ' ' 

XXXVI. 3A:SImtMttr$^ .^ 

/"E Angels iDuafdtfieiThrdnoi'T'i ''.'I' - 
. And Saints ttEXt'4welli>eI6wyi ' 'r ^ 
WorOiiD the FA^ttBUy lov^-the Sow,' ' ' 
And blefs the Spimr tpdi ' ^ 

XXXVII.- <Vt4«j.v - 

GI V E to the F!4!*irtl fkifi^: '/r 
Give Glojy to the Son*- ,, r , : .. f ^ . 
id totheSpxRiTolbni^ ^f.^f?^ * '; -j 
fie equal Hdnou'r done.' ^ '.'"'] ^ ','' 

XXVIII. ASongofPrdi/etotheBkfedTrimty' 
Tildas t&&\\rmtV:jnaiil\ 

,11 •/•/ r •:*-.; • * r.. -f 

1 T Give immortairTRntfe u : :.. 

X To God the f Axssftff iLoTe^i 

For all my Comforts here,^ 

A«k[ bdite^Koflw aiov6t • -- - - •' 

Hcfcn^,W»PWP. .. . . . . p Vf- , 

Eternal B6«i|: ■.«..,-,/., ' ..,* j. ? 

Todij^fer-Sm* ;, ,.; ;■ 

That Maa,;^^ d«nBiC^.A. \ -y-Kx > 
p % 



And fees the Fruii 
3 To God tjie SmI^VI 

WhofertieWHJWrftS, 

Makes the dttdffiaS. 
His Work compkt 

And fill, the'siu 

l Almighty Oii*J:'ti*f| 
Beendlefs-Mttiifi^^di 
TheUndivJded'¥«i^ 



r.,4<5wr.sPi^j:ij>.U4j*>so?iiiGS. 315. 

To him th^ fo{'m*d ,: ,. 

Our Heart* anew," "" ." 

Is cndlcfe Prai!e ■ " ' : 

Aiid •Glory dujpii: /■ ' 

2 The Fat h h; r^» Lpy c liv^H rm . . 

Thro* out immq^!^^ -^^Qg^ir '^ -* 
Wc bring to Gob. tli.e Soat' !- 
Hofannas on our X^ngUos. ; ■ .'. . . 

Our Lips acl^rcfe, ^ ,[\' , . ^.. :.,'. 
Tlie Spirit's Name 
.. With. equal PraifcV ' : ': ' ': '^ i\ 
And Zeal the fame. 

3 Let ev'ry Saint' abovc,^ -*•■ 

And Adgd :roadd:iHi^a]hM^e^r =; \ 
Eor ever blcfe sxiii itmaaxt^ l^r^ . . 

His Honours ^ify^f.i : /. , ;-. j ■» -• 
WhcB^Earth^afii-ai^WJ,.!:.) ;:..'• ■ 
Grow QUkr=k?\d;y.4ig4^ i.ns.w.v: •: 

TQ .qpp-^the FA^i^Pf»'J5.^Th«»^ i 

■ Perpetual P(?^uj{ii laiicY*,,;;^' J J 

o 'GoD' thc-SHRtT ,l:i:a>fc>: 



GlG 

To' 



■='/■■ 



And frhU^-^r t^ipi, .j 

Theic TrUNit^ pijin^ ' .. 
Our Witii-adifir^ , ^^^[^r^; 
The A^ainQ- y*( "Sfi\ .. ! , r: •! ;\ 






Th 



And Piaife Be gii 

And aU in .H^^v' 

HOSANNa':'';o 

XLIJ. j;»,^ 

We Mefc A««ftBtBo« 

WhobnngsSaUrilioiiin 

i-ctev'iy Nation. .^«r< 
S*^»deUghtfal';^ 

Oid Men and Bklict^iA 
Ihe KTOwinff Glo«,. ^« i 
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I T TOfannato the Son 



Of David and of God, 
Who brought the News of Pardon down» 
And bought it with his Blood. 

2 To Christ fh' anointed King 
Be ^ndlefs Bleflings jiv'n j • , 
Let the whole Earth his Glofy (ing; '* 
Whc^made our Peace with Hcav'n. 

.■ - XLV. -i^^dCxlviiithP&lnK 

1 T TO&nTft tef^thfe King ■: » 

. XTl' Of PavU> l^nd^?nt Btood;. 
. , behold he^'c^ek to bring 
Fof]giving Grace from (3od ; ' ' 

Let Old a^d Yoiiiig '- 
Attend: his Wa^t' '■ ' 
. Andiat -kis Feet »>fe. '.. a.-. : \ v:\. '.7. . . 1 > 
Their HoKKNurd Izy* ..... 

« Glor}' to'GoD^on High,'' ' 
, S4ly«jJi09 .tft A«i Lamb ; . .^ 
. , Let Earth, '^p4 Sea, and Sky,' , 

His wond'rous Love ^xoelxjuin. . • x^. 
Upon his Head , -^ - ■** ' ' 

Shall Hotiaurs fcfti"" ■'" '* * -»^^' 

Andcv'ty^:^-^ ■•;■"; •■^:;v' 

Pronounce lum^left* 






M'^notntenlioKdin't 
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SaaoifiQMkMif A» ftj 
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r.Qu«Si^pb«rir«a.,67« 
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.!(< lA* ient bsf.tb« A 

:.«« ]oo.-b. 103, 104, 

Si>rfewfi b. 9, 100.- 
. pbry, a, i, 6a, 63.: b 

Sfs;.&|» 84. vc. .10, 
fillet^ P9d iCip&doHH.l 

; Txintqpbpivr qniEor 

^,i^%%f%^. Types and 
pbcidfft.9fhim,b.i3«» 

. tf^ over Satan, » 58^1 
Dy^il^aii^HelljO^xi, 
ic«a a»d belovei), «., 
H'ijilfnf oi Cod, a. 

: Ofr Wrldgiii and Rjj 
•u&cia, •i!97«-98..2^ 
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IwnWi^diChfifl;^..,. 
BcMlyilitUEj^^hfift, 
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See^iir^^. la Sorrows 
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: flMftcr*, a.Tt.g. «d.Aa bj^thr 
:*4>dlt of 'CfarM, a. to6 
9l[#l^ t«e ChHft( and j^- 

4y thf Si^t of Chtift^t:; 
' lit/^^^Vv b4'^SIg)itbfH«- 

■ Wij h. 66, God*i Prcftnce 
^ R, *1i; 4^V I r^v *»r Fct? 
■•of h, li; ^^ ^efiVabte, a. 

.4riiuT>pHcf<'ve^f a^ ti b. 1 T 0. 
(prcpi:c4fiff^a^s7. K^^.oF 
i SfffHici-^ I. «4rb. £/ iRd 

j.-tiid Etetn-t;', b. aS, uA^ 
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Conumbd; b« 49." teadAil 
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De'cdtfuImifMofhln^ b. 150 

/>MMM of Gcd, i. il» IZ9 

<l fi»f9 of ChJUti .%. if; i3, 9%. 

• ' ' ■ b. 51 

9^/t0; of C6ntedk)n'; i. S8— ^ 

oi.b. 15,31 

G(id,K»i. inCdiA^M wlfh 
Clirlft,-' : ' 'b. 15, i€ 
i9W!«Mnilji^ fMttI fiettii and 
' xheCx.3nit,h,^Sot Eiunpes, 
Cburdh; *AM S^mimon, 
a. ii9;'ff6in ^triinall Bnc- 
ndei, a; 4^.'b.(%,Si,iii 

O^erthn ifid ' TtntpCation 

' crnnplained ofy b. 161 

O^rrYlf Chr!tVPrefcn€«^ b. 

TtO, Set Mn)« ill Fm. 

^iM, Chri^, L^e, Sec, 

VijCair and PfieruAi»tio«y a. 

it5. b..i56,i5t 

fWrV- vanquifhed, a. 58.' See 

Diffruhy of Gonvetfion; b. 1 6 f 
DiJfthitiOH of this ^orld, b. t 3 
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a. 3. To the Father, Sen, 
and Holy Ghoft, c. 1 6— -4 1 . 
. of.Gb4iiitlieG<»rpeI,b.ii6. 
and jGracc in the PeHoo of 
Ch:i(l,b.47. andSu0eiing^ 
ofCfarift, b.43. Scc'^iv^ 

Glorying in dbe Croft tiOM^ 

cu 19 

iSti all and in all, b. 93, 94. 

his Ab&Dcc. to Js^MKA 

. Him Attributes, b. ci, 166, 

,169. glorified bfdhi^ b. 

. - xs6« c* to, the Aveofirof 

..his Saints, ■'. : b.195 

Care..oiiw.Ch«n:b, •• 39. 

L GondeTcenfioit xo\ buman 

. Af&irs, b. 46«ta o«r Wor- 

.diip,.b. 45» thtCrcufoiMid 

Redeemer,. 'I : : 'b. 5^j[ 

Our.Ddigbt, fa; 4t,- oor'De* 

. feace^ a. 47 ; Pocoiojon over 

.thcvSea, b. 70. Dominioo, 

and our Dchverahce, bti-ii* 

dwdls with the Hun&le, 

a. 87 

Eternity, fa. 47U Eternal. Doi 

^ Hiituon,.b. 67. £voIallilig 

'. Abiencc jatolerabl^ bf'ioo,' 

[....■ ••ii'«>7 

(Far above liis Greatnrefl,a. Sa*-' 

i the Father, Son^aodSphir, 

! .c. a6«-4i. His FaitfafuU 

ncfs to jiis Proini(«ayb.6o,69 

Glory and Defence of Sion, b. 
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115. his Uve in fending j 

Aii4<JQrNeishljoorJ6ved,a.,,6 ri 

Our Portioa archie/ Good, U?^, 

\^3.J94* W»l»ower,6. 80. i(?r« 

JodXJpwlBer^, b.^, 7,8. of 

hijPraifc. SeePrtf/y». pre. 

Jciice in Lift, and at Death, 

b. 117, SecPrr/*if«. Prc- 

lerver of our Lives, b. 6,7, 

. 8, 19. Prooiifcand Truth 

J^nthangeable, . ,.^39 

Sigftt of him weans us frcm 

Mrth» h. 41. SofereJgn, 
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. MerCjf, b. 80. his Truth, 
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BMfrfd^ndldifc,. . a4'i30 
'lit^-VA prefervjed, .b. -6, 7-, S, 
^- rli, RflAofed,- . a. 5^ 

i/c0v^* ^ Barih, b. io» 1 1^ 
';.■ ^3, jiidHeU,a.45. Invifi. 
. '^ f l«.M4,Haly, a* jos-Me- 
^^ Jiiafioii^f it, b. 161. Joy 
**. ". th^re for re^nting SioaerF^ 
, ;tr^oi* lu^akfifidntii and 
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86» m)d Grace, a. 13s, 140. 
its. Ciiaiai£kerSy . a. <0£ 

Hm'^mt vaia, b. xoi. to Ma. 

giftrates, b. 149 

^cpt of the Living, a. 8^. 

gjves Lij^ht and Strength, b. 

129* in the Covenant* a. 

139. of Heaven by ChHft's 
...Re2ura£lion, a. 20. of Heli. 

. vcQ our Support under >l*rU 

als, b. 6 j. of ihd )te(un;ye«- 

tjoa, ' b. 3, iio 



Tl;inorJf,.a* 40W 41. The i/«/'<za/uitoCUnA,a«i6. cJ4iy 

.^ . Ha^ip pf it our Support, b.] . &c, 

.! G5HlL^?roiVt:£tm«(k£&De3tK Hiimak Affaira cofiilc^niaJ 

I t2,(y^ b. ^6. . Worihip of it.j .Xq^j. God, b. 46, ^Nature 

-. .hu;i)Ucj b. ^J&- Frttdomi | qiFCb>iff,''?|V *, 3,113/60 

fjc Jci.liio 3::i MTsr;^ ibcrr,! £fBv3/(p, God*a Dwtjlin^, a, 

■ . Siji En1jgT»tei^8il,a. lij^TJ, 



; Ih* Sij* bi^peil r^r by Clmfl*a 
EeJufjT^Vba^^a. 46, inTiutd 
^ jrrd fiT^piTiciJ- fijr, a. 47, 
- Glitift'fc I>.vdling p^at'Cj a. 
:, ; 76. t.91, SittiififCoijcid 
? , Chrift ihcrr, b- z]^ Bltded 
. J!L$u(j:L]r thpic;b« 3.3. dcaud, 
.^v;\/-: ■ . -. b. 6S 
.^J^m^^-qnin^TKrsy.b. 57. 

ii/|4^«ndDeath,l>.a. andjitdg- 
. -. ihe/ft, a. 45rfbt'62. pr the 

. . MtaeMficeuf God,W3^2»44* 

tlrtbaJyF«atxf it, k 107 

. #£-«6lir47A*a Soog. • ■• 55 

iiriuffi, See ^rdtf i ' ^/V;. 
SovAaguKy oLGai, a.-'S2', 



: 5d.'Werlhip b»* ficavcn, 

. , ■• b. 63 

Sunfitta/iotf, Ste Clkrij^,i$uf^ 

■ J^'^V'ih ^^* ^^ Prayer J>uti- 

JStmiSty and Pride^ a. -127. 
, . and. Meekneis, a. 102^ in 
-.' Heaven, ■ . b. 68 

tjjf^^rfjgr and Sfnceptyi a. 
' 136. Hypo^rke^ or ^mod 
Chriftian,- ' ^ ^St^ 

^Siloufji of oar Love to 
J ChnK, a, 7JI 

Jifif, See U^A, Chrifl, ' 
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MMfitt'gn of Heaven, b. i6^. 
and Retirement, b, iz!t 
tiie HeiTC, i» 13^< ici B^n- /TTrmtrj weak, b. 165 

lylet, 9 6S, t.%2' of CHtiA I ^f^fnf^M/pfbnrsbTentLbrcf^c.d 
*in Y^<»ts(Jt *in* Dceiij ^^ 77* ' iJ/(fT«j l^^ationa!, b. 1, iiJ, 
See CTrj^, Wrw/£>, Thinks, 
Mejjt^b born, a. 60. come^b.ix 
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[' ^ b(^»Qjj!ld^/o^oafttidoBr 

. ""' Ptaco and r^r^cltr.cfsja.roii 
. ,^^XIliri(^dyRig^ c- 4,11, to 
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iif .*^ ^ Xiv\ptr ^i 6 in, "b* ^ 5 3t 

•'^tf^'vrvi hji^n^i'^', 1^^ 144 
- 3ft^/(^afG<xJ terri bJc.K *i , 6 » 

r< 4afn, a;lbr^toi ^H and 
5.:; K«*o. vcFjf; y *4 107 



Mkhael\ War with the Dfll- 
pftn, a. 58 

AffMJ/lefi Commiffion, a« xzS 
niimjlrj dF Angels, b. 1 1. 
' f^tht Gq.fpel, , *...ip 

Miffjy uriff Sin banifbed from 
I Hea\ei^ b. 86. '^and Shoi{- 
n'fi oF LiR, b.* 39. with- 
out God i-n.thc. Wct\i^ h, 
^6. of Sinners. See Sinner, 

Mornrng aM Efftiirtg Sonjr*, 

a» 79, So, 81. b. 6. r, 8 

HS^na^if ind Vapity.of Man, 

. '■. * a\ $a 

Mttfttjffdttitn to tlic' Worjd by 

the Sight' of Gcd, b.4r. by 

theCrofsofCihnft,b.ip6.c.7 

Majfjj Ihd Chrlft, a. 49, S 1 8 

flf#jtj (W^nj*, b, 49j, . Aaron 

^\ a'lW foftoi;-' ' b.'^i* 

JtfyA^jV^'Wfeafcd, a. it, 12 

1 ■ N. ; 
'7V7jr»R0/M€rcieBandT1iBnkt 
-^^ b. 1,111 

NdHtthy of Chrift, «, 2, i[, 1 \ 
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(tfgr and Pni(c, a. z. for 
pelKccancfi^ loiWcMd, a. 50 
gmM^t Ba^^tm, and the 
hardU^of^ei, b. 141 
^gdifiin^tisp. . See UitBiom, 
'ffaratien for Death, a. flj. 
.Sce"i)irar5. 

r^gfiikfi^^ and Defpatr^ a. 
• iij. b. 15^157, 
fgeif 4 ffQodlAyiordu^ b. 
.4i,&ighf iil]>irl(tte^54. 
in Death, a. 19'. b. 3^, 49. 
Cc .IV in Lifv ioA I3q^,Ji. 
11/; o^AbiieDce pf Ch^ifl, 
lufo, oTCbrift ia WorAip, 
a.'.66.'' b. 15, 16. o. 15. 
<if Opff.fju iifip, b^, J3,j 

P^^^fttfi^ 4f thisVMdt I 

of pur Lives, b. i6«7^S^f 191 



ffrhfr'ivnA'Hamilityyia. .11, 

J«y X27i 

?qt$i!Md hBndaA ci;iiiD|<ia 
. C&ri^,b; 12. orcbriftyb. z 1 S 
Pr(irfx^ lepdbtiogy ft. ...1 a"3 
PfieA vidt^nprofitaUcDers. a. 
,r ' . ./ i»8..Kx€5 
BrMfi/tfJMefllah borj)» a. 60, 

.:'■'■ '107 

Fromlfts of the CoTepaat,a.9, 
-39fl {07. Soe Scrmure, 

. ^^!^'' Truth , of God. on* 

; .dungcab^ a^ 139. our 
Security* ' ' b. 40, &o, 69 

^ofihec'ut aodTTpeiofCbnfty 



PffpcfUy and AdverAty, a. 5. 
vain, . b.-(;6y r^i 

Pfoufiicmfmm ■fpimuarEne. 
mtof, b. 8a» of ihe Church, 
a. %^ 22, 'ft 3. • See Chvrcb, 

?rovid*t:ee^' Jb. 46. rceciftcd 
by Chnft, a. i. over Af- 
fli6ion« and Death, «. 83. 
iti Darkneifi, b. 109. pro* 
fperoos andaffliAWe, ' a. 5 

Frt^i/unu, -See Otfpef^ LoriF$ 
Tahle. 

Puhlie*n and F^iirifee, a. 131 

Pitni/bmsmt for Sin, Sm: BeiL 

a. xooy izS 

. :'. R- ■■■. / 

jyActtClmMtn, a. 19.8.^.53 
■^ ;Jii*^»,fcrtIe^b.«7. Car. 
flajp-mflible^d, «/ rig 12 
KAfvn)^ froiiVSJefcneA, a'. 55 
ReeMeiliatiti to Cod laCtil'ift, 
■v.- 148 
'Rfiiemption m Chrift, *a.''97, 
98. b. 78. and Protef^ion, 
b« 8a.i by Price, c. 4. and bv 
Power, b. 59. See C6r//7. 
RegvuralicH, ai 95/ b; 136. 
See Ele&'t^n^ Ad^ioMj 
S'aufilpcamnm 
J^Af^f •« negl^ed^ b. 32. Vain 
withoot Lore; %i 1 34..Cbrii'- 
tianityi^ the E ac eMeat y of 
it, b, 131. tcyealed. Sec 
G^ffelp Scriptiire^ 
]L€mcKbroMt«{iC^3«!^s ^«^ 
Re^aiittl^'Vtsti^^ "^ ^'^' 
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!^, Fnilty and Mlfery 
ife, b. 31, 39, '58 
i-andRecfdvevjr, «. 5-5 
3f Ood Aiortifiec us to 
World;b.4i. ofChtift 
afic, b. 16, 75r «nd 
ih, a. iTOyiio: b. 129, 
;'. ibfChnftnakcB Death 

V • " ■ *-H 

^a-6b0f^ V. t$. c. 14 

and Sion, "-hi V^i 

try and Hipocrify,a. 136 
ICadfa^ChrirsD^ad^ 
B«. and Mifery baAiHied 
□a HeaiflU, a.io$. b.*S6. 
i|pAal,' a. \^7.' ^aftdoncid 
Pfabdfied^9;i(>4:'b.i)'o. 
IwdHiigftf.-i 15. ItB'Rdw. 
a; iUd. b;^6.- the Ruin 
AflgdVaadMen; b. 14. 
lAona in it, b; i4o.' Fol- 

Madnefi and Diftcffhper 
it, b« ^53* ConviAion 
it-by-d».Lani^,'a. it$'. 
dnft the i«w and Gofpel, 

ti%, Crucified, a.' 106. 
^itfulnefs of ity b. 150 
!ig^ and repeiiting, b. 20 
(/'PleaAiit;^ foriaken, bi 
10, II 
fr, %he tikft faved,a.io4. , 
id Saints Dtathyh^i^^u 
vtted to Chfift» au rs;'. 
claded ' Heaven^ ' a* 104, 
>5. ilia Deatk tenriUe, a, 
91. b. 2 



55«Vy inTTearen bleded^b.fj 
5m e^tial with the Father, b« 

■ 51." SceG/fcr//?. 
^oOTofGbd^ a. 64, 143. Efcft 

and Ne^^bdrn, a. 54 

^oajof Angels,a.3. of Simeon, 
'a.>§..c. 14. efZccbariah; 
a. 50. of Mofes. and th^ 
tamb, a. 49, 56. of Hese« 
kia%7a'. 55.-o/SoIoinoapa- 

' ita|4iras*d, a. 66—78, of 
>khi Virgin Maiy, a, 60. for 

- No^mbeir 5ih; ■ b. 9s 

Sorrcmr, See Repentance. Com- 
fort under it, b.,50, 6O2 $9, 
'for the I>cad> reuevcd, Ij. 3 

tSfvfretniyttt.i^ ScaGracg, 
Eteffhn; God, 

$^l iepartite. See Death, 

■ HeavtMy Heii,-' 
Sftr'tt breathed after, a. 74, 

b. 34. Water and Bloody 
. €. 9. his Officea, b. 133. 
witneffifig and fealing, av 
Iif4. its Fruits, a. 102 
Spiritual Enetaaiea^ Deliver- 
ance, a. 47. b. 65,82. War- 
fart, b. 77. Pilpinage, b. 
53* Appai«l,a. 7^10. Race, 
a. 48. Sloth and Dulneis,b. 

*5.34.Joyib.73.75- W«»> 

Dnnk, and Clothing, «. 7. 

Food. See Fmfi, 

State of Nature and Grace, 

au vc»«» 
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^ptr/hiai OJiBlpIaiiied of,l S^eii^ib liQWi^«fi«t»* V"^ 
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yyitliierini A&c^MoM, b. 20 
'JEvhoagbtsinWorihipyai 36 
tr/krt Chrifiian, b. 77 

itetf the Spirit, and the 
Blood, c. 9 

/s^^SaintsencouiagcdbyChrift 
1. 125. by theChuich, a. iz6 
mkneji our own, aod Chrift 
our Strength, a. 15 

ifdom and Power of God 
in Chr>ft crucified, c. 10. 
Carnal humbled, a. 11, T2 
Untjing and Scalixig Spirit, 
a. 144 
'^rd of God, ■• 53. preach- 
i|d, C. ]0» 1 19. See Gofpely 
iStrifturt* 

or/d. Crucifixion to it by the 
Crofsy c. 7. the Temptations 
of it, b. 10 1, its End, b. 
164. Mortification to it 
by the Sight uf God, b. 41. 
its Creation, hi 147. Pre- 
fer vatioo, ., b. 13 



fFor/bip of Heaven humble, b. 
6o, profitable, b. 123. con- 
deicended to by God, b.45. 
Chrlft pr^Tenc at it, a. 66. 
b. 15, i6. c. 15. accepted 
through C^rift, b. 36, 37. 
Foripality in it, a. 136. de- 
lightful, b. 14, 15, 16,42 

ff^ratb and Mercy of God, a. 
4a. b. 80. See God, H<U. 
Y. 

Y^lm of Chrift eafy, a. la? 
Toutb, its Vanities, a. S^, 
90. advifed, a* 91 

Z. 

^Btbtrisfs Song,andJehn*s 
MeflTage, a. 50 

Zial in the Chrilf Un Race, a. 
4S.b*I29. and Love, a. 14. 
for the Gofpel, a, 103. b.4, 
the Want of it,b.25. againft 
Sin,b.'io6. for God, h.ii6 

Zion, her Glory and Defence, 
b. 64. See Ciurcb. 
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